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The  Way  of  Life: 

FOR  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


A  VALUABLE  COLLECTION  OF  SONGS  BOTH  NEW  AND  STANDARD^, 
CAEEFULLY  SELECTED  AND  ARRANGED 
FOB  THIS  WORK. 

Edited  by  W.  A.  OGDEN, 

Author  of  ''Josiah,  16th  Ki7}g  of  Judah,''   ''Drill  Master,''     Royal  Anth&ms^^ 
''Anthem  Choir,''  ''New  Silver  Smig,''  "  Crovm  of  lAft^' 
"  New  Joy  Bells,''  <&c.,  c&c. 


FOR  SALE  BY  BOOKSELLERS  GENERALLY. 


This  book  has  featiire.g  peculUirly  its  own.  The 
title  iiKUcate.  tlie  high  character  of  the 
and  the  "way"  is  niaile  so  phun,  that    he  ^^  lio 
rims  mav  read." 
Amojio-  the  new  features  will  he  noticed  .—  ^ 
The  Choral  Service,  for  the  opening  or  closing 

"^^The  Opening  Exercises,  which  are  practical  and 

^TJ^T^mpo  Sign,  thus:        ^  00),  (J  =  100), 
U  =  60)   etc.,  which  indicates  the  proper  move- 
ment of  each 'number.    Thetigures       the  ngh 
hand  side  of  the  note  indicate  the  number  to  be 
taken  tx)  a  minute  of  time.  ^  ^ 

The  index  of  Topics,  Avith  relative  subjects,  by 
the  aid  of  which  every  shade  of  thought  in  the  les- 
son mav      suited  with  song.    .    ^       ^  , 

Tbe  V:u'<>fnl  arrangement  ot  the  phrases,  by 
which  tlie  hurried  breathing  and  gasping,  so  com- 
mon in  this  kind  of  music,  is  obviated. 


The  sterling  quality  of  the  new,  and  the  liberal 
use  of  the  popular  standard  music  and  hymns  of 
the  church,  whereby  it  is  hoped  the  church  and 
school  will  be  brought  into  .closer  affinity.  In 
short,  all  the  desirable  features  necessary  in  a  book 
of  this  kind  are  herein  embodied,  and  for  the  first 
time,  presented  to  the  great  army  of  Sunday  school 
workers. 

I'hat  this  book  fully  sets  forth  the  best  interpre- 
tation of  the  Scriptures,  will  be  apparent  to  every 
competent  judge,  upon  examination. 

By  placing  the  authors'  names  in  the  table  ot 
contents,  we  are  enabled  to  print  this  book  in  larger 
type  without  interfering  with  the  popular  style. 
"  I  do  hereby  express  grateful  acknowledgment  to 
the  many  able  writers  whose  contributions  grace 
the  pages  of  this  volume. 

Respectfully, 

Your  Co-laborer, 

W.  A.  OODKiT. 


TO   EXAMINING  COMMITTEES. 

124,  I'ifs  i28,'l8;,  Vk,  i39,'l40',  1  11,  142,  146,  148,  150,  152. 

COPYRIGHT  NOTICE. 

The  words  and  music  of  nearly  every  song  in  this  hook  belongs  to  ;^^™^^^^^^ 
the  copyright.    The  use  of  any  of  these  songs,  or  any  part  thereof,  i.  foi bidden  w  itnoui 
sent  of  the  owner.  ^^^^^     ^  ^ 
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No.  1. 


Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 


"He  that  is  not  with  me  is  again;*  me. 


Kit. 


-S  -N~\- 

—1 — — N — 
&  - .  — ^ 
— 0— 


1 .  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  will  serve  the  King  ?  Who  will  he  his  helpers, Other  souls  to  1)ring ? 

2.  Fierce  may  he  the  conflict, Strong  may  he  the  foe ;  But  the  King's  own  army  Xone  can  o  -  vin-  -  throw 

3.  Chos-en  to    be  soldiers    In  an  a  -  lien  land, Chosen, called, and  taichful.  For  onr  Captain's  band; 

I 


K      1      <  ' 


A  tempo. 


1 


 > 


I3i 


Who  will  leave  the  world's  side "?  Who  will  face  the  foe  V  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  W'ho  for  liiin  will  go  ?- 
Round  his  standard  ranging,  Vict'ry    is     se-cure ;    For  his  truth  unchanging  Makes  the  triumph  sure>. 
In  his  service  roy  -  al,  Let  us  not  grow  cold ;  Let  us  be  right  loy  -  al,  !No-ble, true, and  bold. 

^  ^— r^^  1  ^  \  P  -vH-  i  g— ^ 


ii 


By  thy 
J  oy-f  ul 
Mas-ter, 


i 


call  of  mer-cy.  By  thy  grace  di- vine.  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side.  Savior,  we  are  thine, 
-  ly  en-list-ing  By  thy  grace  di-vine.  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, Savior,  we  are  thine, 
thou  wilt  keep  us  By  thy  grace  di-vine.  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, Savior,  we  are  thine. 


6  No.  2.  Where  is  tlie  Fold? 

"I  am  the  Good  Shepherd."' 

1.  I     have  wandered    to    the  mount- ain,  And  the  night     is  dark  and  cold;      I  am 

2.  I      am  look-ing,    I     am  long  -  ing     For    the  fold     and  safe  -  ty  there;  Lov  -  lag 

3.  Hark!  I  hear  the  Shep-herd  call  -  ing,  And   the  morn  -  ing  sky     of    gold  Sends  a 


Clioniss. 


lost  I  oh.  heav'n  ly  Sheyjherd,   AVhere  is    the  fold? 

Shepherd,  I  shall  per  -  ish  AVith-out  thy  care.  Beau  -  tl  -  ful  np  -  on  the  mountain 
light  a  -  cross  the  mountain:       I     see    the  fold. 


- 

1 

•  s 

^^^+= 

''I 

1         Arc  tlR".  Shepherd': 

.  feet ; 

[_^__ — 0  — ^ 

X"8V  -  or    was  thei 

e    grace  so 

gen  -  th 

-t. — *  i- 

Or    love    so  s^ 

veet. 

No.  3. 


Tarry  Not  Away. 

''He  shewed  nie  a  pure  river  ol  water  ol  life. 

-V 


i>.  C.  1.  Tlie    pearl  -  y    gates    are       o  -  i)eii    wide,   Oh,   come,  and      live  for  -  ev  -  er . 

2.  The  fount -aiii    ope'd    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry,      In      Jc  -  sub'     bod  -  y     bleed  -  in":, 

3.  Then  come,  the    gates     ai-e       o  -  pened  •  wide,  The  crys  -  tal     fount   is  liow-iiig; 


11 


The  stream  of 
Thy  ran  -  soni 
Drink  deep,  and 
^  ^- 


—0- 

life,  the     erim  -  son    tide.       Is  llow  -  lug  like  a  riv  -  er. 

is,    and     sin  -  ner,    now      For  you   'tis  in  -  tcr  -  ced  -  ing. 

ev  -  er  -  more     a  -  bide,    And  thus  thy  love  be  show-iug. 

^  M  ^  ^  ^  *  «  ^  «- 


m 


iji: 


I>uet. 


Chorus.    1st  time. 


Chorus.   fJtl  time. 


1>.  C. 


j  TheSav  -  lor  now  in  -  vit  -  eth  thee,  Tar  -  ry  not,  tar  -  ry  not; 
'(  He   of  -  fers  par  -  don, full  aud  free,  [Omit  


.]  Tar-ry  not    a  -  A\'ay 


i  jfo-  4.  We  March  to  Victory. 

"The  Lord  of  hosts  mustereth  the  host  of  the  battle." 

1 .  We  march,we  march  to  vie  -  to  -ry  ,  With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  be  -fore   7ts;  ■  With  his  lov-mg  eye  look-mg 

2.  His  royal  banner  is  unfurled,  Which  he  raised  thatMs  own  might  find  him  ;  And  liis  holy  ebureh  thro'-out 
I   3.  Our  sword,the  Spirit  of  God  on  high,  Our  hel  -  met,  his  sal  -  va-tion,    Our  ban-ner,the  cross  of 

Fine. 

down  from  the  sky,  And  his  ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o' er  us,  His  ho  -  ly  arm  spread  o'er  us. 
1  all  the  world,  Fall  in  -  to  ranks  be  -  hind  him,  Fall  in  -  to  ranks  be  -  hind  him. 
5         Ciil  -  va   -    ry,      Our  watchword,in  -  car  -  na  -  tion,  Our  watchword,in  -  car  -  na  -  Uon. 


»- 

 ^  ^ 

a      9  —  ^ — , 

ti^   ^ 

Ml 

v — ■ 

0.  

ilz  1^— 1 —  t— ' 

Si/ 

Chorus. 


r- 

n 

r  ,   ■ 

Zl  *=53 

1 

4- 

— s 

We  come  in    the  might  of    the  Lord  of   light,  A  hap  -  py  throng  to   meet  him,  And  we 


We  March  to  Victory.  Concluded.  9 


put     to  rlio-ht  all    the   ar  -  mies    of  iiig-ht,That  die  bous    of    the    day  may  greet  him. 


Ho.  5. 


0  City  Fair 


1.  O  cit 

2.  O  eit 

3.  O  cit 


y  fair  and  g-lorious  !  Called  for  thy  beauty  the  goldeii.  On  -  ly  in  viR-ions  be-hold  -  en 
y  fair  and  j^^lorious  !  Oft-en  "  "-^'^ — ^-P4-u..^\..  i„   , 


^  ^.  ,  ,,  .  a  g-limpse  of  ttiee  on-ly  Cheereth  the  homeless  and  lonely ; 
L)  cit  -  y  fan-  and  glorious  !  Almost  the  gleam  of  thy  mountains.  Almost  the  sound  of  thy  fountains 
— !  0—0 — — ^L-f: — — — ^  p  s      '  #  .  ^. 

a-tli — *:=i>:=MLtz£:^=r::jtzr:f^z:i:rt=:^=::^t=:t-:^  — i=s~v  b-t—FtErF] 


S3 


 1  1  1- 


How  shall  I  hnd  thee  so  far  ?  Weary  and  blinded  I  ro^i,Show  me  the  light  of  my  h^f'. 
Van-ish-  ing  slo^y-ly  a- far :  Tho'  the  bright  yisions  de  -  part,Somethino-  it  le^yes  in  the  heart, 
Cheereth  my  soul  from  a-lar;    Oh,  if  the  yis- ion  be     fair.  What  mus^t  it  he    to    bf^  thf^rp  ' 


10  No.  6, 


All  the  Day  Long. 

I  will  dwell  In  Ihc  high  and  holy  pla.e  with  him  that  is  o(  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit. 


lon*^  Avill  I 
long  Avill  I 
loiiiT  would  I 


-1* 

of 

praise  my 


talk 


3 


-7^ 


my    Sav  -  ior. 
Re -deem  -  er, 
dwell  with    my    Sav  -  ior, 


long  will     1      sing  of  Ins 
long  meek  in  heart  would  I 
long  in    his      preseiK^e  be 


=1: 


x: 


love;  All 
live;  All 
blest;  All 


-# — 


the  day  long  will  I 
the  day  long  would  a 
the     day     long  would  I 


--z:^  ^  

All  the  day 
All  the  day 
All      the  day 


-p  »  r- 

tell   the  old 

bide  in  Ins 

clins:  to  my 


—I- 
— ^- 


sto   -  ry, 
pres  -  enee, 
Mas  -  ter, 


That 
And 
And 
 • 


Je  -  sus, 
all  of 
then  at 


—4- 


to 
my 


—0 — 


save  me,  came  down 
lieart  to  his  serv 
last        I      would  en 


—4 — "i 

from     a  -  bove. 

ice  would  give, 

tor     his  rest. 


his 


All  the  Day  Long.  Concluded. 


11 


Chorus. 


All     tlie    day    loiio-,  all 


4?i 


 « — L. 


! 

All     the  day    long  will  I   sing-    of  his  lovi 


 0  10  _L^. 


No.  7. 


The  Lord  Will  ProTide. 

"  I  will  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread." 


r— 1~ 


 ,_, 


1.  Tho'  troubles  as  -  Bail,  and  dangers   a-f-f right .11  lo'  Iriends  should  all  fail. and  foes  all  unite  Yet 

2.  The  birds  without  barn  or  stoi-e-housc  are  fed,  From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  breacl ;  His 

3.  ^\heuSa-tan  ap-pears  to  sto])  iip  our  path,  And  fills  us  Avith  fears, we    triumph  bv faith  ;  lie 


n 


=1:: 


I     I    tt-         •         '    '    -    ^  J^*'-*"""^ —  — — ' — *-  — 

one  thing  secures  _us,what-ev-er   be-tide,     ThJ  promise  as-sures  us,  "The  Lord  will  provide  " 
Bamts,whatis  lit-tmg,shall  ne'er  be  de-nied.     So  long  as  'tis  writ- t«n,  "llie  Lord  will  provide."" 
can  not  take  from  us,  tho'  oft   he  has  tried,This  heart-cheering  promise,  "The  Lord  will  provide. ' 

i- 


'ir~f — \ — f~-' — 

fc=L.    i  tEz±nz==bi— h 


tnzt 


ill  provide. 


12    No.  8. 


Tempted  and  Tried. 

"He  was  tempted  in  all  things  like  unto  uf^. 


1.  Teinpt-LHl 

2.  Tempt-ed 

3.  Terapt-ed 


5 


and 
and 
and 


tried !  There  is  one  at  thy 
tried !  What-so  -  ev  -  er  be 
tried !      The     Sav  -  ior  tJiat 


side ; 
tide 
died 


And  nev  -  er  in  vain 
Thv  faith-fiii  Re  -  deem 
Hatli  called  thee  to  suf 


shall  bis 
-  er,  thy 
fer  and 


child-ren 
keep  -  er 


con 
and 
bis 


-fide.      He  will  save  and    de  -  fend,For     be  ^^^I'l^o^lJ^^ 


Chorus. 


dor  -  a  -  ble  Mas  -  ter  and 
nougb  for      the   serv  -  ant  to 
er     and    ev  -  er  bis 
-fi  ^ 


his^Lord;    Tempt-ed   and   tried !  But  the 


I 


Tempted  and  Tried.  Concluded. 


13 


i 


Lord   at     thy     side    Shall  guide  thee     and    guard  thee    what  -  ev 
 J^^-t-  •  ^ 


er 


be  -  tide. 


No.  9. 


Heudoii.  7s. 


'Before  they  c£ill  I  will  answer,  and  while  they  are  yet  speaking,  I  will  hear. 


mm 


fr  -  -  -  -     I  , 

1.  Lord,  we    come  be-fore  thee  now,    At    thy   feet    we  hum  -  bly  bow;   Oh,    do    not  our 

2.  Lord,  ou    thee  our  souls  de  -  pend.    In    com  -  pas-sion  now     de-scend ;  Fill    our  hearts  with 

3.  In  thine    own  appoint-ed    way,  iS'ow  we     seek  thee, here     we  stay ;  Lord, from  hence  we 


-7^ 


suit   dis  -  dain ;  Shall  we    seek    thee,  Lord,  in       vain?  Shall  we     seek    thee, Lord,  in  vain? 
thy  rich    grace,  Tune  our  lips     to     sing    thy    praise, Tune  onr     lips     to    sing  tliy  praise, 
would  not       go      Till     a    bless -ing    thou    be  -  stow.    Till    a      bless  -  ing  thou  be  -  stow. 


pi: 


m 


Shall  we  seek     thee,  etc. 
Tune  our  lips       to,  etc. 
Till    a  bli»ss  -   ing,  etc. 


14   No.  16, 


Oil,  Ilaye  Mercy, 

Tliou  »on  of  Uavid,  have  iiitircy  on  me." 

V  ^  s  .    I  N 


]  AVe  are  eomino-  we  are  coining,AVe  are  thronginj^  at  thy  feet,We  are  commg,dear  Redeemer, Crowding 
2'  We  have  lieardTliat  tlioii  art  o-racious,  And  art  willing  to  receive  All  that  come  to  thee  nincerelv  And  thy 
3.  Teaeii  our  vandrincr  hearts  to  serve  thee.  And  to  love  thee  more  and  Diore;Help  U8,Lord,to  bing  thy  praise6  Till  tins 


— 2  


r  -S- 


at  th}'  nier- 
proni-is  -  es 
tieetinii-  life 


ey  -  seat, 
be-lieve : 
is  o'er, 


We    are  eoiu-ing,  vile  and  sin  - lul. 
We    ai-e  trusting  in  thy  nier-ey, 
Then.^N'ith  pure  and  ho-ly  voie  -  es, 


Ask-iug  nier  -  ey  JiOrd,of  thee,  Wliilst  We 
In    tky  pow'r  to  save  from  sin.  Wash  us 
^hiv  wV  join  the  ransonicd  throng, Singing 

— J  ^ — Y  u''  ^ — -y  \J  \   ^ 


S      s      N  S 

^     *  -*                                   >    ✓    --^        ✓        *  * 

pray  the  sinner's  }.raver."God  be   nier-ei  -  ful   to  nie." 

in"^  tlie  sa-ered  fountain. Make  us  pure,  and  \Thite,and  clean.  Oh, liave  nier  cy, 

ceaseless  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ir.s  In.    an    ev  -  er- last-ing  6ong.Oh,have  mer-cy,dear  Be-deem-er, 


oil, have 
oh,  have 


Oh,  Have  Mercy.  Concluded. 


15 


1st  time. 


3d  time. 


 r^^"^ 

mer  -  -  cy,  I  am  pros  -  -  -  trate  at  thy  thix)ne  ;  Wash  a\vay  my  bhis, and  make  ine  now  thine  own. 
mercy, Lord, on  me, I  am  prostrat€,dearKedeemer,at  thy  throne  at  thy  throne; 


» — w — # — 

P 


» — » — 


-P  


No.  11. 


Cross  sind  Crown.   C.  M, 

''Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  mo.  .  .  my  j-oke  is  easy  and  my  burden  is  light. 


-2t 


1±. 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus    bear    the  cross      a  -  lone.    And    all      the  world    o-o  free? 

2.  The  eon  -  se  -  crat  -  ed    cross     I'll    bear,   Till  death    shall    set      me  free, 

3.  Oh,  pre  -  clous  cross,  oh,    glo  -  rious  crown !  Oh,    res    -    ur  -  vec  -  tion  day! 


1 — r 


Xo!  there's  a  cross  for  ey  -  'ry  one.  And  there's 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear.  For  there's 
Ye   an  -  gels  from     the  stars    come    down,  And  bear 


a  cros.«i  for 
a  crown  for 
my  soul  a 


me. 
me. 
way. 


16  No.  12. 


Let  Me  Rest. 

'Tlie  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land. 


45 


i 


1  'the  shadoMr  of  the  roTk  Let  me  rest,let  me  rest,AYhen  I  feel  the  tempest's  shock  Thrill  my  breast ; 
2'  On  the  parched  and  desert  way ,  Where  I  tread.where  I  tread,  With  the  scorching  noontide  ray  O'er  my  head, 

'  -  r  jfn       T     ,  rpi^^j.  ^l,^  ol'Sric  n    rvoiii  Qr-o  fair       O  -  VCr  DlC  ^ 


3.  I     inpeacawillrestmehere.Till  I  see,till  I 


6ee,That  the  skies  a-gain  are  fair 
S      N    N      N      N      N  ■ 


VU  in  vaiu  the  storm  shall  sweep.While  I  hide.while  I  l.ule,  And  my  tranquil  vigil  keep  By  thy  side. 
T.et  me  And  a  welcome  shade.Cool  and  still.cool  and  still.  And  my  weary  steps  be  stayed  ^  liere  I  wdl. 
That  the  burning  heats  are  passed,An,l  the  day.and  the  day.Bids  the  traveler  at  last   Go  h.s  way. 


— » — : 


-1  y 


;  'P. — fe"'  «-LTj  


Chova.s. 


 N-j  


In  the  shadow  of  the  rook  I  will  fear  no  tempest's  shock,In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  let  me  rest; 


 m—r-'  r  1 


Let  Me  Rest.  Concluded 


17 


>   S   ^  N 


In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  I  will  fear  no  tempest's  shock,  In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  let 


me  rest. 


m 


mm 


-0 — #- 


No.  13. 


The  Heayenly  Race. 

"Run  with  patience  the  race  set  before  you." 


1.  A-wake,     my  soul,  sti-etch  ev 

2.  'Tls  God's  all     an   -    i  -  mat 

3.  A  cloud    of     wit  -  ness  -  es 


'ry  nerve,    And  press  with   vi<?  -  or      ^  on ; 
ing  voice     That  calls   thee  from    on  high; 
a  -  round    Hold  thee     in   full      sur  -  vey; 


A   heav'n  -  ly    race      de-mands     thy    zeal,  And    an      im  -  mor  -  tal  crovvn. 
lis    ne     whose  hand   pre  -  sents     the   prize    To  thine      as  -  pir  -  ing  eye. 
or  -  get      the  steps      al  -  read  -  y      trod,  And  on  -  ward   urge      thy  way. 


-(2- 


•1^'  -0- 


i 


18  No.  14.  Shining  All  the  Way. 

''-Shy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  leet,  and  a  light  unto  t 

 -I  =i:J'5Zz4:izz=|^izis;pzpz=:^"^|i:t5^: 


3 ,  lL  .ay.  of  goM  -  en  sunsh^e  L^,.  ~  c^r^^^^^^  ™lf  J-f  S^^Lt 

— 0 — e>-zij^—re  ^  - 


s 

'*  -« 
# — p 

— «i 

— « 

aavU„e.sin-to  light;  ^..inesup-ouBjyp.^ 


V  K— 


Chorus,   a  little  faster. 


■*  r 


iour-nev  Un  -  to  the  perfect  day.  •^.i.?,.^-.  win.  ^  lio-ht  «o  true  TJoiitins:  the  way, fneud,foi 

la-denWith  fmits  of  land  unseen.  It  shines,oh,itshnie3  a\  ith  a  ligl.t  go  tine,i.i„nLui„ 
na-tions,And  ev -er-more  a-bide.  ^.jla  ^    m.-^^  ^ 

:u — H=v 


— \  0- 


-m  0- 


I 


Shining  All  the  Way.  Concluded. 

k-.  ,  i.   .  .     N    ,S    N    1         ^      s  \ 


19 


me  and  you ;  'Tis  shining  all  the  way,Sliining  all  the  way,Lighting  up  the  valley  of  death  for  aye. 


-v--\ — F 
1^— r 


No.  15. 


Park  Street, 

"Lift  ye  up  a  banner  ui^on  a  high  mountain.' 


1.  Up-lift  the 

2.  Up-lift  the 

3.  Up-lift  the 


— »- 


ban-ner!  let 
han-ner !  an 
han-ner!  let 


it  float    Skyward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide ;  The  sun  Bhall 
gels  bend  In    anxious  si  -  lence    o'er  the  sign,  And  vain-lr 
it  float    Skyward  and  sea-ward,  high  and  wide  Our  glo  -  rr 


•-^^^^1 — r— f1 — — rf- 


e — e — 0- 


I  '     '     9^    ^ 

light  its  shin-ing  folds,  The  cross  on  wiiich  the  Sav-ior  died,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sav-ior  died.  3 
try  to  comprehend  The  wonder  of  the  Love  Di-vine,  The  won-der  of  the  Love  Divine.  ^ 
on  -  ly   in  the  cross,  Our  on  -  ly  hope  the    Cru-ci  -  fled.   Our  on-  ly   hope  the  Cru-ci  -  fled. 


20  No.  16. 


Closer,  And  Still  Closer, 

"Thou  art  my  hiding-place." 


1.  Clos  -  er 

2.  Clos  -  er 

3.  When  to 


still   clos  -  er,     my  Sav-ioi 


er,   and   still  clos 


clos  -  er,     iiiy    ^^'^^  — '  ' 

by  day, though  my  sky  be  all  bright,  Clos  -  er,  and  still  c  os  -  er; 
the     Jor  -dan     of  death    I     de  -  scei,d,  Clos  -  er,  and   stdl   cl^_  -  ^ 


Clos  -  er 
Clos  -  er 
Dan  -  gei 


to  Je 
still  clos 
I'll  fear 


sus,    fain,  fain  would  I 


be, 


not 


-5*  s 

Clos  -  er, 

Clos  -  er,     and  still  clos 
If  "chri^st  ^7    my    fr'end,  Clos  -  er,     and  still  clos 


er    when  fall  -  eth   the  night, 


and  still  clos  -  er. 

-  er. 

-  er. 


Bound  me    his   arm,  on    his  bo  -  s,lm  my  l>ead,  Nearthe  dear  s>de  wh  eh  on  Cal-^^^a^^^^^^^ 
Earth  has   no   spot  where  I'd  miss  his  dear  face.  Time  has  no  moment  I  ne  d 
Breast  -ing  the    bil  -  lows,  my  death-song  shall  be,   Clos-er^stiU  clos  -  e^,  m^  Sa.   lo. ,  to^  thee , 


Closer,  And  Still  Closer.  Concluded. 


21 


Yea,  in  the  foot-steps    of    Je  -  sus  I'll  iread,  Clos 

Deep  in  niy  heart  his    rich  love  I  can  trace,  Clos 

Till  in  thy  king  -  dom  thy  face  I  shall  see,  Clos 

=J  -   '   •   ^  ^  ^ 


5^ 


er,  and  still  clos  -  er. 
er,  and  still  clos  -  er. 
er,     and    still  clos  -  er. 


I 


No.  17. 


May  We  Be  One. 

"  Even  as  I  and  my  Father  are  one." 


«^  =  50 


3^ 


1-  I^a  -  ther      of      all,         o'er    land   and  sea, 

2.  O       Son      of      God!      whose   love     so  free 

3.  So    when    the   world      shall    pass      a  -  way 


The 
For 
May 


na  -  tions    sing,  "Lord, 
men    did   make  thee 
we      a  -  wake  with 


1^- 


2?: 


thine     are   we;"  Countless   in  nmn-beT-'s,    but    in  thee,     O    Lord,  may  we     be   one.  / 
man      to      be;       U  -  nit  -  ed   to    our    God    in  thee,     O    Lord,  may  we     be  one. 
joy      and  say,     Now  in  the  bliss   of      end -less  day,     O   Lord,  may  we     be  one. 


i 


mm 


>—>-i: 


-t^  


-1^ 

i 


22   No.  18. 


Heavenly  Mansion. 

■In  my  Father's  house  are  manj'  mansions. 


1  Tl^-e'sT  mansion  Avaitr^-  f^-*tlie  faith- fill  soul 
9.  There's  a  mansion  waiting  for  the  Christian  sonl 
3.  There's  a  mansion  waiting,  ev  -  er  wait  -  mg  there. 


Tliat  fol  -  lows  Je 
That  serves  the  Mas 
A  crown  of  glo 


sus  in  truth  and  love ; 
ter  in  word  and  deed ; 
rv  for  all     to  gain; 


.Then  the  d.y  shall   elc'e^^lfe  ove-ninl  ocTe    |  "shMl  thjve  a-  bule  £^  £e  h  Je  a  - £e. 


Oh.  mav  a 


man  .ion  there  be  mine  Amongthe 

Oii.mav  a  mansion  there  be  mine.there  be  mine,  Amono  tne  ..aii--,^ 


By  perunssion. 


Heavenly  3Iansion.  Concluded 


23 


rayed;  Oh.may  I  wear  upon  my  brow  A  crown  of  life      that  ne'er  sliail  fade, 

in  white  arrayed ;       Oh, may  I  wear  upon  my  brow,npoii  my  brow,        A  crown-df  life  tliat  ne'er  shall  fade.that  ne'er  shall  fade. 


1.  IIo  !  reap-ers  of  life's  liar  -  vest,Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,    Un-til  the  nio-ht  draws  round  thee 

2.  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sick  -  le,  And  gath  -  er   in  the  o-rain ;  The  nio^ht  is  fast  approach  -  ino-  ' 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  of  wis  -  dom,  And  crush  each  er-ror  "low ;  Keep  back  no  words  of  knowl-ed^e 


r^i — r 


Fine. 


— ^- 


I>.  S.  The  gold  -  en  morn 
J).  S.  Shall  sheaves  lie  there 
D.  S.  And    in     the   gold  - 


pass  -  ing-, 
gath  -  ered, 
liar  -  vest 


And  day  be  -  gins  to  fade  ?  Why  stand  ye  i  -  die, wait 
And  soon  will  come  a  -  gain.  The  Mas  -  ter  calls  for  reap  - 
That  human  hearts  should  know.  Be  faith-  ful   in    thy  mis  • 

^—  ^  ,N  *  ' 


'0 — 0- 


ing  For  reap-  ers  more  to  come  ? 
ers.  And  shall  he  call  in  vain? 
sion,    In  serv- ice    of    the  Lord,, 


Why  sit 
And  waste 
Skall  be 


ye 
up 
thy 


great 


die,  dumb? 
the  plain? 
re  -  ward. 


li 


24  No.  30. 


Looking  Unto  Jesus. 

'■Look  unto  me,  all  ye  ends  o!  the  cavtb,  and  be  ye  saved. 


1.  Look-ing   un  -  to      Je  -  sus,      I   would  ev  -  er 

2.  Look-ing   un  -  to     Je  -  sub      Ev  -  ery  day  and 

3.  Look-ing   nn  -  to     Je  -  sus,    Know-n.g   he^  is 


hour, 
mine, 
<y  


-#  #  0- 

For      I     know  that 
For     his      ten  -  der 
Bright- ly      on  my 


Je  -  sus 
mer  -  cy 


Ev 
And 


er 
his 


-5^ 

cares    for  me. 
sav  -  ing  power 


path- way   Will     his     love- light  shine 


Though   I       am      un  -wor  -  thy, 

I      will   love    and  serve   him    >\  hde  he 
-  al     serv  -  ice  I 


No.  21.  The  Still,  Small  Voicco  25 

"The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come." 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

1.  Soft  and  sweet  theSpir-it    whis-pers,  Wea  -  ry  soul,  by  sin  oppressed ;  List  and  hear  '  its 
i  2.  List  -  en,  'tis      tiie  Spir-it's  whis-per  Speaking  now  in  tones  of  love;     Is  thy  heart  in - 

3.  Low  and  sweet  'tis  gent  -  ly    plead-ing,  Lur-ing  thee  from  sin  a  -  way ;    Do  not  grieve  a  - 

rr-u-x-f-  ^     ^ —  ^ — g — — ^   f       r  ^— — — — ^—O--, 

^^^^-1     I     i  -i — hi  1  1  1 — 'J  u  J   \    \  rp-^f- — I — ^h^=i==q 


Chorus. 


^^-JA  \  , 

K  #  # 

— J — it= 

— •  *» — s 

^■-1 — 1 — r  r 

^^^^ 

ten-der  mes- sage,  Learn  the  way    to   peace  and  rest.     Ten  -  der        Spir   =.  it, 
elined  to    list  -  en?  Fol  -  low  to     the  realms  a  -  bove. 

way  the    Spir  -  it,     Ev  -  er  -  more  its  voice    o  -  bey.    Ten-der,  lov-ing,  gen-  tie  Spir-it, 


tvn;  S  \-  ^  g  1— s  •  ^  "T-  ^  •    \       .  ^  '  ^r* — ^ — — , 

II  ^  i 

Sent  us  by  a  Fa-ther's  love,    Oh,  the  ev  -  er-bless-ed  Spir-it,  Lead-ing  us  to  realms  a- bove, 
i==g±=:zz==i'^z±i-^^-^=M=i — I     I     I    fr — h— P — h-Fb — ^    » — »^TP-==Hl 


26  No.  2>. 


Work  and  Win. 

'To  him  that  overcometb  will  1  grant  to  sit  ^vith  B.e  on  n.y  throne. 


1   Work  aul  win.   the  mo;ht  is  ^-^o^^^^  "         -I^^^'^^'' ^1'!"  ..y.;!;^^^^ 
^.^^^^^ave^^rayeana^^  nn-^^-^n.    Hope     -  ^^^^J"  ^f^\  ents  given ;  We  must 
3.  Think  up  -  on    the  Bi  -  ble  sto  -  is,       -LO  ^  ^  ^  


Clioriis. 


use  them  for  the  glo  -  ry    01     our    la-thiide.u  ^     ,  , 


Soon  the    I'uee  of  life  is 


nuuAVork  nnd  Tvhi.v.o.-k  .ud  win.  Soon  the  erowuof  vicfr.V,  won. 


No.  23.  That  Seems  Best  To  Thee.  27 

"Tliy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven."' 

I         1.  To  have    each  day  wliat-e'er     I    wisli,Lord,that  seems  best  to    me;    But  not  tobavewhat- 
!         2.  In  all      the  lit  -  tie  things  of   life,  Thy- self,Lord,may  I       see;    In    lit-  tie  and  in 
I         3.  Whate'er  thypnr-pose  be,     O    Lord,  In  things  both  great  and  small.  Let  each  mi-nu-test 

1,1,1    I    r       I  -  ^  ^  r-^t — i— r— r— ' 


 1 

 \  U- 

-A  - 

1 

-4- 

—   4 — 

0. 

— ^- 

— «— 

0 

a 

— # — 

 ^  e 

— g  g — 

e  er 
great 
part 

I 

a  - 

be 

wish, 

like, 

done. 

Lord, 
Re  - 
Tliat 

that  seems  best 
yeal    thy  -  self 
thou  maj-'st  still 

to 
to 
be 

thee. 

me. 

all. 

'Tis  hard 
Most  tru 
So  may 

to 

-  ly, 

my 

say, with  - 
then,  th}' 
un  -  di  - 

■  out 
will 
yi  - 

a  sigh, 
is  done, 
ded  life' 

— 

— #— 

1 

— tf— 
— »— 

9 

1 

 0  

1 

=1^ 

^  •  3- 

■3- 

-0  

1 

 1  

Y- 

•0- 

—0~ 

— 1 — 

1  

A  i  

1  Lord,let  thy  will  be  done ;  'Tis  hard    to  sa^  thy  will    is    mine,  And  mine  is    thine   a  -  lone^ 

j  When  mine, O  Lord,is  crossed; 'Tis  good  to  see  my  plans  o'er-thrown, My  ways  in  thine  be  lost, 

j  To  thee,  my  God,be  giyen,And  all    this  earthly  course  be  -  lovr  Be  "  one  dear  path  to  heayeii. 


28 


Ko.  24.         ^ot  Half  Has  Ever  Been  Told 


AiKi  the  city  was  pure  gold,  like  uuto  clear  glass." 


1  I  have  read  of       a   beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y, 

2  I  have  read  of  bright  man-sions   in  heav  -  en, 

3  1  have  read  of  white  robes  for    the  right-eous, 

4  1  have  read  of       a  Christ  so  for-giv-n:g, 


Far  a-^lTir^e  king-dom  of  God;  I  have  read  how  Us 
The  slt  -ior  has  gone  to  pre  -  pare ;  Where  the  saiuts,who  on 
OrcrtnswMchthe   |lo  -  ri  -  fied   wear,  When  our    Fa  •  ther  shall 

•  n«k    and    re  -  ceive  Peace  and   par  -  don  for 

That     sin  -  ners  may  ask    antt  re 


.alls   are  of      ^ as  -  per,  Ho.    its  streets  are  ^1    gold  -  en    and  1^.  I^^^^ 

earth  have  been  faith  -  ful,  Rest   for  -  ev  -  er  wUh  Chnst  o  -  ver    ^   •  ^^^^^ 

hid  ,    us  to      en  -  ter,  And   his  glo  -  ry    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    ^^^^^ '  J,  tow  he'll  guide  and   pro  -  tec t 

ev  -  'ry  trans  -  gres-sion,  If,   when  ask-ing,  they     on  -  ly      be  - 


the  streets  is   life's  riv  -  er, 
er      en  -  ters,  nor    sor  -  row, 
ev  -  er  -  more  bless  -  ed, 


us. 


By  permission 


Not  Half  Has  Ever  Been  Told.  Concluded. 


29 


^  N  ^  ^ 


Clear  as  crys-tal,and  pure  to    be  -hold;  But  not  half 

The  in  -  hab  -  i-tants  nev-  er  grow  old ;  But  not  half 

As  they  walk  thro'  the  streets  of  pure  gold ;  But  not  half 

If    for  safe-ty  we  en-terthe    fcld;  But  not  half 


m 


of  that  cit -y's  bright  glo  -  ry  To  mortals  has  ev-er  been  told, 

of  the  joys  that  a  -  wait  them  To  mortals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 

ry  To  mortals  has  ev  -  er  been  told, 

cy  To  mortals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 


of  the  won-der-ful  sto 
of  his  goodness  and  mer  • 


4^7 


I  i 


r 


Chorus, 


half 


been  told 


told;  .  .  . 
been  told 


i 


Repeat  the  Chorus  p. 


of  that 


y's  bright  glo  -  ry      To   mortals      has  ev 


er   been  told. 


mm 


30  No.  25. 


Reaping  the  Harvest. 

'Whatsoever  a  man         that  shall  he  also  reap." 


"inzz-j:! — 1  ^  N- — — \  i  -'—-i  s 


1 


^  ■  ^^      1  "Rp.Ti->    iiur  the  liar-YCfit  Avitli  wondrous  care  : 

3.  Reap-ing     of  hope  for    the  good  seeu  sovn,  iveap  in„      I     ^    ^     ^    ^  i 


_* — 0 


— , — .  -4         -f-    ^  i      "  - 

.    1.^    «nwn  Ke-D-m<^    of  fruits  that  have  la  -  ter  grown, 
r.ean -hio-     of  seeds  we    have  ear  -  1}    so^^  n,  K(.<cp   iu„    ui  o-,-h  'riuo-  in*? 


t- 


-0- 


.ure  is  thehar  -  vest  eome,  Sure,  ah  I 
-0-      ^    ■9'   ^   ig:- 


Heaping  the  Haryest.  Concluded. 


31 


Chorus. 


 1  0 — 0 — 


Each  one 


— s — 

IS  reap  -  iiig-  from  seeds  he  has  sown, Where  one  has  dropped  an  hundred  have  grown 


91 


True    to     its  khid,  Avitli  M-onder-ful  yield,    Ripe    is     the  har  -  vest,  and  white  is     the  field. 


i 


Ho.  26. 


60 


Lead  Me  On. 

"We  seek  a  better  country,  which  is  an  heavenly. 


I  1^ 


1.  Trav'ling  to  the  1)etter  land  O'er  tlie  des  -  ert's  burn-ing  sand  ;Father,let  me  grasp  tliy  hand ;  Lead  me  on 

2.  When  I  stand  on  Jordan's  hrink,Let  me  never  fear  nor  shrink  iHoid  me,"Father,lesi  I  sink ;  Lead  me  on. 

3.  Whenthevicto-ry  is  won,  And  e-ternallife  be- gun,  Up  to  gio- ry  lead  me  on,  Lead  me  on. 


— [- 


■1 — ~0- 


-'4  J  S 


i 


32  ISO  27. 


We  Sing  the  Sweet  Story. 

"Sing  praises  unto  the  Lord." 

-A  1  V 


Thebveathiugsoflove'uuda.eWossonu^ 


1   We  £xth-er.  ^ve  gath-er,  dear  Je  -  siu  to  ta-i;}g  p«  oveatmug.  -         —      -jr^^bs  of  the  fold ; 

?holfa?ms  wMcl  embraced  mtle^ 
3.  Ho  -  sail  -  na,  ho  -  san  -na,Ui  eat  x  eacuci ,  .     *     •  — m__a — 


OurMak-ev,  Ee-dTe„.-^e  g^teful-U;  ^'^^^J^^^S^lT^^  Z  ^S^^^ 

Th' t  ^race  which  invit-eth  the  wan-der-  er  home  Hath  ne^  ei  _   ^lo-i-ies  ot  heaven. 

iu.iu^i..  ,   ^„  m-acioiis-ly 


1  iiau  j^n.'-v,  

For  pre-ceptand  pronn 


>e  so 


Chorus.                  .                w  )y 

Ilal-le-lu  -  jah,  A  -  men,  hal-le- 

lu  -  jah,  A  -  men  ^Ve  s 

Pi — e=f~'^g=fe 

5 — 0 — < 

ng  the  SN\ 

-eetsto-ry    a -gam  and  a-gam; 

-I  ' 

E  r 

We  Sing  the  Sweet  Story.  Concluded. 


33 


Cres. 


5—5 


Ilal-le-lu-jah,  A  -  men,  hal-le  -  In- jah,  A  -  men,  We  sing  the  sweet  sto-i-y    a<>-ain  and  a-f^ain. 


:l  I  Lz 


# — f 


iii 


No.  28. 

=  48 


I  Follow  On. 

"Lo!  we  have  left  all  and  followed  thee." 


J.I  I 

1.  S:w-ior,   I  fol-low  on,  Guid-ed  by  thee,   See  -  ino-  not,yet  thy  hand  That  leadeth  me 

I.  Kiv  -  en  the  rock  for  me,  Tliirst  to  re  -  lieve ;  Man  -  iia  from  heaven    falls  Fresh  ev 

bav  -ior,   I  long  to  waj^k  Clos  -  er  to  thee,    Led    by  thy  guid-mg  hand,  Ev 

■9 — ^-  -ar-r-* — 9.  ^tr —  c  /2  ^  j»  •  ^  ^_  d  — 


m 


'ry  eve; 
er    to    be ; 


|2* 


z±t 


ie 


Duet. 


 #- 

^  


Chorus. 

_-L  !  


Hushed  be  my  heart  and  still.  Fear  I  nooth-erill,  On  -  Iv  to  do  thv  will  My  will  shall  b^.  " 
^ev  -  er  a  want  severe  Cans-  eth  my  eye  a  tear,  But  thou  art  wliisp'ring  near,''Only  ])e-]u'vc.'' 
Con-stantlynearthy  side,Qaiekene(l  andpuri-fied,  Liv  -  ing  for  himwlio'died  Free-ly  f()r  uu\ 

-[--^-^^^  i,  hh — 'J    1   * — »— I — --^jj 


No.  29. 


Simply  Trusting  Jesus, 

"Thou  art  my  trust  Irom  my  youth." 


-  I      '  ^3 —  ^  ^  ^      ^■'t  , 

•     *  1    „.       T      £r5^      Tri-umph  through  his 

1.  Sun -ply   tr«.t-mg   Je  -  sus,     ^j^^"  ^"^f  ^^^^  Knowing    joy  and 


iner  -  cy  is  mine  be 
Bor  -  row  is  mine  to 
fled       I       s^all  reach  m\ 

_#  «  ^0-^  * 


low ;  Sor 
bear ;  If 
home ;  Know 
■#- 


row     can     not   fright  -  en  my 
I       hear   the    cross    with  a 
incr      he      will   pass  through  the 


soul  a  -  way, 
heart  of  love, 
gloom  with  nie^ 


Je  -  sus       IS     my  help 
I     glaall    dwell  with  Christ  m 
I      will     trust  my    Sav  -  ior 
#-•  


ray  strength  and  stay, 
my   home      a   -  hove. 


wher 


e  er 


be. 


Simply  Trusting  Jesus.  Concluded, 


35 


1st  time. 


Mi 


j  Sun  -  ply  trust  -  iii^  Je  -  sus,  I  will  jour  -  ney 
(When  ray    soul   shall  soar     to    realms    of  heav'n  -  Iv 


on, 
day 


Look  -  in< 
[Omit.  . 


to  the 


m 


3d  time. 


II  u      1  ,  .  ,        *«JL  ome. 


break-ing     a  -  way    of    the  gloom; 


Je  -  sus     will  be     with  me      all     the  way 


0-^-0  -ir^ 


No.  30. 


St.  Thomas. 

"The  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith." 


1.  With  will-mg  hearts  we  tread  The     path  the  Sav-ior    trod,  We    love  th' ex-am-ple     of  our  head,The  glo-rious  Lamb  of  G?d^ 

2.  On    thee,  on  thee   a  -  lone  Our    hope  and  faith  re  -  ly;0     thou  who  didst  for    sin    a  -  tone,  Who  didst  for  sin-ners  die. 

3.  We  trust  thy    sac  -  ri  -  fice,  To      thy  dear  cross  we  flee ;  Oh,  may  we     die    to     sin,  and  rise  To   life  and  bliss  in  thee. 


36  1^0.31. 


Ready  to  Save. 

'He  is  able  to  save  to  the  uttermost." 


TZ4 


\  Hjh 


^.  P   c.;,.  9  -Ra  frn*-  to  thv  heart, and  let  Jc  -  siis  come  in  *, 

1 .  Is  there  an  -  y  one  here  who  is  wea  -  ry  of  ^  n  ?       f  ';,^;,.*'^  ^^.^^.e  that  our  Lord  doth  bestow  ? 

2.  Istherean-y  oneherewhois«il-.  ^^^^  sal- va-tion  Christ  offers  today; 
M  There  are  hearts  that  are  soi  e,jete\  ti                  ,      ,      ,      ,  |      |  ,  | 


Come,  come  to  the  throne, 
Come,  come  to  the  throne, 
Come,  come   to  the  throne 


his 
for 
of 


glo-rv  to  win, 
you  it  doth  flow 
mer-cy,  we  pray, 


For  he 
For  he 
For  he 


Oh,  he 


is  read-y    to  Rave, 

Bead-y  to  save, 


He 


read-v     to  Kave , 

*  read-y   to  saye 


By  permission. 


Ready  to  Save.  Concluded, 


37 


48 


Turn  and  Look. 

■Whosoever  cometh  unto  him,  he  will  in  no  wise  cast  out 


2:  t-eme!-S:?ilSt§o^^^^  thee,Uke  Pe  -  ter.  I  Would 

n   F—  ^  <2.  #  G      m       ^     "W"  .  _  - 


— -  ■   ■  —  *  •  r-fZ  ^  (2.  #_ 


melt  my  heart  of 
melt  my  heart  of 
break'etmy  heart  of 


etoaie. 
8tone. 
6tone. 


m 


The  Lord  is  My  Light. 

-The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation." 


1.  The  Lord  is 

2  .  The  Lord  is  my 

3.  The  Lord  is  my 

4.  The  Lord  is  my 


my  sal  -  va    -  _ 
Where  Je-sus  for  -  ev  -  er    ^ff^  'H 
weakness  in   mer  -  cy  lie  cov-ers 
my  Re-deem-er,  my  Sa\-ior 


doth  ^■<^^'.<\l^Z^l^^y  faUh  he  saves  me  each  hour. 
"^aSI-WlJhs^iScU^ithan,^^^ 


The  Lord  is  m^ 


^^^^"^Bon-Bv  day  and  by  night  he  leads  me  a-long; 
Plight,  my  joy,  and  my  song,  By      ^  ^ 


By  permission. 


The  Lord  is  My  Light.   Concluded.  39 

The  Lord  is   my  light,  my   joy,  and  my  song ;  By  day  and  by  night   he  leads  me  a-lono-. 

No.  34.  Christ  Hath  Arisen. 

"He  is  not  here,  he  hath  arisen." 

1.  Christ  hath  a  -  ris  -  en!  Death  is  no  more  I  Lo  !  the  white-rob-ed    ones     Sit  by  the  door. 

2.  Break  forth  in    sing-ing,  O  world  new-born !  Chant  the  great  easter  -  tide,  Christ's  holy  morn  ; 

3.  Chant  him,  ye  laughing  flow'rs,  Fresh  from  the  sod ;  Chant  him, Avild, leaping  streams, Praising  your  God. 

4.  Come  where  the  LoM  hath  lain, Past  is  the  gloom ;  See  the  full  eye    of    day  Smile  thro'  the  tomb. 

ii  J    u  \ii  -v)—^-f  » — f — i-| — H— I  — ^—hf)     \J     LJ— r       » — f  1 1 

Dawn,  gold-en  morn  -  ing,  Scat-ter  the  night ;  Haste,  ye  dis  -  ci-ples  glad,  First  with  the  light. 
Chant  hmi,young  sun-beams, Dancing  in  mirth ;  Chant,  all  ye  winds  of  God,  Coursing  the  earth. 
Break  from  thy  wni  -  ter.   Sad  heart,and  sing !  Bud  with  thy  blossoms  fair ;  Christ  is  thy  spring. 
Hark !  an  -  gel  voic  -  es    Fall  from  the  skies !  Christ  hath  a  -  ris  -  en !  Glad  hearts,  a  -  rise ! 

m^Sif^===^==^==^t^^  7fi^-f--f-4^-^ 


No.  35 


One  I  Love  Dearly 

^'V^^e  love  him,  because  he  tirst  loved  us. 


1.  There's  one  that 

2.  There's  one  that 
3*  There's  one  that 


•  ,  .  X..  T  ^,..1  .Throuo-h  pastures  green  L 


  .  -  ly  name. 

"    your  hav-iorgi bet,  ^  ^  ^  r^---*  h"Z 


Lovuig 


One  I  Lore  Dearly.  Concluded. 


41 


Refrain. 


Cres, 


I>im. 


Ble^^fsed  name  I  love  so  well  I  Who  the  lore  of  Christ  cm  teil?ril  oi)e  my  heart's  door.barred  by  sin,  And  Christ  will  enter  in , 
^  Who    his    love  can  telly 


0-^ 


No.  36. 


What's  this  Vain  World  to  Me? 

"Counting  all  things  but  los.s." 


1.  What's  this  vain  world  to  me?  Je-siis   is  mine  !  The  pomp  and  pride  I  see,    Je  -  sus  is  mine 

2.  Would  you  the     sto  -  ry  hear?Je-su3    is  mine!    In   ho  -  ly  love    and  fear,  Je  -  sus  is  mine 


He  rose  o'er  death  and  hell,  .Je-sus    is  mine  IXow  with  mv  soul  -tis  well,    Je  -  sus  is 


A — 1- 


5S 


-0 — # 


1  »  


-«-4- 


mine  I 


-# — # — — 5- 


I  I 


•0,^-0- 


Jesus,dear,charming  name, He  who  from  j^lory  came.  And  bore  ray  sin  and  shame,  Je  -s 
He  who  on  Cal  -  va-ry  Cried  in  deep  as:  -  b-ny,  "La  -  ma  Sa  -  bae- tha-ni,"  .Te  -  f 

i 


sus 

My  Father,  God  on  h'igh,Thv  o-lo-rv' fills    the  skv,  Oh,  let"  me     ev  -  er"crv'  Je-sus 

0  *##T  !  •  r-0  0  ■  0-^  «  *-J- 


s  mme  I 
s  mine  I 
s  mine! 


42  No.  37. 


His  Loving  Call. 

"Cotce  ibou  with  us. 


1.  Be  -   hold,  the 

2.  He      bids  you 

3.  The    night  of 


lOi 

to 

death  will 


no^\ 


stands  And  pleads,  he 
come.  Oh,  hast  -  en 
come.    Oh.     Avliy,  then, 


pleads  for 
to  o 
Ions:  -  er 


thee ; 
l)ey ; 
Avait  ? 


He 
Oh, 
Oh, 


reach 
seek 
seek 


forth  bis   Weed  -  ing 
know  hU     par -cVnlng  grace  ^Mule.  e. 

home    in  heav'n 


a  r  bove     Be  -  fore 


ters 
"tis 
it 
# 


-w 

mer  -  cy 
called  to 
is  too 


day. 
late. 


2d  time. 


Chorus. 


Oh,    come,  oh, 
Oh,  come. 


come, 
oh,  come, 


i^TT,-     The  ^av  -  ior  calls  once  more. 
Be-hold  that  o  -  pen  dooi,  iiie^a^ 

1  - 


Jfo.  38. 


Briiiginff  in  the  Sheaves 


*— ^  --5— ^-r-^^ 


1.  Sow-ing     in    the  morn- ing,     Sow-ing  seeds  of  kind  -  : 


ness,  Sow-ing     in    the  noon-tide    And   the    dew  -  y  eve- 

2.  Sow  -  ing     in    the  sun-shine,    Sow  -  ing    in.    the  shad  -  ow,  Fear  -  ing    not    the  clouds  nor  Win  -  ter's  chill  -  ing  breeze  • 

3.  Go,   then,    ev  -  er  weep  -  ing,     Sow-ing   for    theMas-ter,  Tho'   the    loss    sustained  our  Spir  -  it     sore  -  ly  grieves;' 


I  r- 


m 


,  


W-ing    for   the  bar -vest    And    the   time    of  reap  -  ing,    We  shall  come    re-joic  -  ing,   Bring -ing     in    the  sheaves 
By    and     by,    the  bar  -  vest    And    the      la  -  bor  end  -  ed.      We  shall  come    re-joic  -  ing.   Bring  -  ing    in     the  sheaves. 
^\henour   weep-mgso  -  ver,     He   will    bid     nswel-come,    ATe  shall  come    re-joic  -  ing.   Bring  -  ing    in     the  sheaves. 


Chorus. 


1st  time. 


2cl  time. 


Bring-ing  in  the  sheaves,Bringing  in  the  sheaves,We  shall  come  re-  joic  -  ing,  Bring-ing 


the  sheaves,  Bring-ing  in  the  sheaves^ 


By  permission. 


44  No.  39. 


I'll  Enter  That  Open  Door, 

'I  am  the  door;  by  me,  if  any  man  shall  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved.' 


'  :» — •  

1.  I've  Avan-dered,  yes,  Avan-dered 

2.  I've  plod  -  ded    a    wea  -  ri  ■ 

3.  And  so      on    my   jour  -  ney 


mm 


-0  ^ 


a  -  far, 
some  Avay 
I'll  go, 


I've    ev  -  er 
So    wea  -  rj', 
I'll    wan  -  der 


been  seek  -  iug      a  home; 
and    lone  -  ly,    and  poor; 
in      sor  -  row    no  more ; 


9^ 


^  -  ~  -n  .  ■■ 


i 


But    riow  I 
But    now  I'm 
Thro'  Christ  I'll 


-V  h- 


stand  at 
glad  that 
reaeh,  at 


 b'- 


an       o  -  pen    door,  O'er    which  is 
at     last      I       see     Be  -  fore     me  an 
the      end,     I     know,  My  Fa 


writ  -  ten, "Come.' 
o   -  pen  door, 
o   -  pen  door. 


i 


Chorus, 

 ,  


ru    en  -  ter  that 


i      I  I 


o  -  pen  door.  That    o       -      pen,   o  -  pen  door. 

Tliat   o  -  pen  door,  I'll    en  -  ter  that      o  -  pen,    o  -  pen  door. 


I'll  Enter  That  Open  Boor.  Concluded. 


45 


— m  0  »  0- 

I  I 
wan  -  der     nev  -  er, 


7iev  -  er  -  niorc,  I'] 


en  -  ter  tliat 


-T — r — 

o   -    pen  door. 


i 


lo.  40. 


Cleansing  Fountain 

"Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  crosf 


^^^^^^^^ 


2;  jr-'fy  -  i;:,j;;i:?-til!S.r^'>^r'?^:r^^^^^^ 


 h 


V  L— i  grrgrrrj 


1  Fine. 


D.  S. 


i — 


-I  1 


1^ 


46  No.  41. 


"Calling." 

'Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me." 


4- 


1.  Children,  come  to  Je  -  siis,  Now  in  ear  -  ly  youth,  He  will  lead  you  onward  In  the  way  of  truth ; 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  the  children,  As  in  days  of  old,  He  will,  like  a  shepherd.  Keep  them  in  the  fold ; 

3.  Ten-der  -  ly  he's  call-ing  Now  to  you  and  me,  In  his  bless-ed  word  from  sin  and  death  to  flee ; 


1  I 


U     ^     U  ^ 


— f 


3— 


3E± 


He  *  will  lead  you   up-ward,  By     his  ten-der  love,    To      a   hap -py  home  a  -  hove. 
And  will  safe  -  ly  lead  them   In    the  heav'nly  way.     To    the  realms  of  end -less  day. 
Seek  the  heav-' lily  cit  -  y  Through  his  dy-ing  love.   Seek   a   bless-ed  home  a  -  hove. 


mi 


E 


Cliorus. 


Call    -   -    -     ing  to 


rrn 


me.  From  sm    to  flee, 

Cali-ing,yes,he's  calling  now  to  you  and  me.      In  his  blessed  word  from  sin  and  death  to  flee, 


^  1^  ^  ^  I 


"Calling."  Concluded. 


47 


:z]2: 


Sav 


lor, 


Sav-ior,  lov-  ing-  Sav  -  ior,  now  to  thee  I  come, 


In     thy  bless-ed  arms  there's  room. 


No.  42. 


 J.-T-^-^*-r-i^ — 0  «  — :«  -4=~*-l-#— -«»  . 


Goiim-  Home. 


mm 

1 


'For  here  we  have  no  abiding  city." 


1.  Brethren,  I    am  on  mj^  journey ;  Ere   I  reach  the  narrow  sea,   1  would  teil  tlie  wondrous  story 

2.  I  was  lost,but  J e-sus  found  me, Taught  my  heart  to  seek  his  face  ;From  a  wild  and  lonely  desert 

3.  JVow,  my  soul,  with  rapture  glowing,  Sings  a-loud  his   pard'ning  love  ;Looks  be-yond  a  world  of  sorrow 


V- 


P    ^  !     ^    b        I  i 


Fine. 


— I  ^l-^-v- 


Chorus. 


^         !  ^  I 

D.  S.  I     am  on    my  way   to  Zi  -  on 

D.  s! 


«  Krd  '  —  n 


What'tlie  Lord  has  done  for  me. 
"^^"^r^^li^l^n^i^^^^^^^^^    of  grace.  Glo-ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Tho'  a  stranger  here  I  roam, 

-I  y-  1  H-4-^=  


To  the  pilgrim's  iiome  a-bove. 


— ^ — F-^=^-ti=fe=:tz:-t 


'-l-grim  go  -  z>;^  Aows. 


48   No.  43. 


Hope  of  the  World. 

"Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other." 


,  #  .  =  60 


s 


P    ^    P  IH 

1.  Far  from  my    God  I'm  waiid'riiig   to  -  day,  Darkness  and  death  o'ersliadow  my  May; 

2.  Tired  of     my    wand'ring,wea-ry     of     sin,     Je-sus,  I    yield,   O    Sav-ior,  come  in ; 

3.  Hope  of    the  Avorld,0     Sav-ior,  my  trust,  Love  thee  I     will,  yes,  love  thee  I  must; 


:tz± 


'o  a— 


Bear-ing  a  load  of  sor  -  row  and  woe,  llope-less  and  lost,  to  whom  shall  I  go? 
Thou  art   my   hope,  to    thee  would  I     flee,    Sav-ior    of    men,  have  mercy   on  me. 


Joy  of  my  heart,thee  will  I  a  - 
 s  0 — ^  ifCf'— "h^ — # — » — » 


dore,     I      am  thy  cliild,  I'll  wander  no  more. 


-1?-^  'J  


-rj- 


Chorus, 


s — ^ — » — <^ 


'i^     ✓  I 

Hope  of  the  world,  ..  .  Kedeemer  and  King,  Tell  me  that  sto   -   -  ry        again  and  a  -  gam ; 
noi)e  of  tiie  world.  Tell  me  that  story 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ti  — 

 — — 17— yU^i-:^  .t"  j~  -r-#— — ^ — ^ — I — f — ^  f  I  ^---^ 


V- 


:::^i=^iiji: 


Hope  of  the  World.  Concluded. 


49 


How  the  Redeem 


XT  T>    .  suffered  for  me.    Suffered  and  died  ...  .  mv  Savior  to  be 

How  the  Ee-deemer  Suffered  and  died. 


]^   ^  ^ 


No.  44. 


Oh,  How  We  Love  Him. 

"Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not. 


■=5— S— *— •=^^ 


1.  Jesus  loves  the  little  ones,  In  -  noeent  and  pure  ;Folded    in  his  loving  arms,  We  may  rest*  secure 

2.  Jesus  loves  the  little  ones,  In  this  world  of  sin ;  He  will  ope  the  golden  door, And  will  let  them  in. 
J.  Little  acts  of  kmdness  here,Little  words  of  love,Bring  us  to  the  Savior  dear.  And  our  home  a-bove. 

 3  «  _  1  ^  .  .  IS 


Chorus. 


 , 

,. — 1 

-J  -i:-S3 

=1 — ^  -J  ^" 

— J3 

Oh,  how  we  love  him,   Je  -  sus, good  and  kind ;  Oh, 


llow  we  love  him,    Je  -  Rus,good  and  kind. 


60  No.  45, 


Christmas  Bells. 

"For  he  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins.' 


1.  Christaias  bells  are  soft  -  ly    chim-ing,  Joy  -  ful  news  their  mii  -  sic  tells ;  Un  -  to     us  is 

2.  Christmas  bells  are  soft  -  ly    chim-ing,  All   the  world  your  trib-ute  bring;  Join  in    one  ii 

3.  Christmas  bells  are  soft  -  ly    chim-ing,  Sweet  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  swells  ;Earth  receives  a 


BEES 


^ — d— 


Chorus, 


m 


-r— r 


i  I  I  I 
ehim  -  -  ing, 


born   a     Sav  -  ior,   On   the  breeze  of  morn-ing  swells.  Chini 
nit  -  ed   cho  -  rus,  Hon  -  or   to     the  In  -  fant  King. 

ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion Through  the  music  of     the  bells.    Chim-ing,  chim -ing, Chiming,ehiming, 


f 


^ 


Softly  chiming  Christmas  bells,  Joyful  news  their  music  tells^Those  chiming  Christmas  bells. 

Soft   -   -   -  ly       chiming  Christmas  bells, 

 : 


■V—     -W  -fm- 


I— h- 


i  h 


No.  46, 


The  Children's  Friend.* 

"For  now  i.s  salvation  brought  ni<^li  unto  iis 


51 


1.  I  in  glad  t.iat  the  dear  iov-iug  Sav-ior  Came  down  to  this  world  here  be  -  low  Vnd  fujp'ht  i..  the 
2  How  wondrous  the  gutt  of  B.d^^^^^  ^^ei-ther  can  buy  it,   nor  g  ve  '     .rtl  ii  ?  e^^ 

^.  And  now,winle  this  dear^lovmg  Savior    Is     of  -  fer- ing  pai'-doA  so     free,    I'll  take" it,  ami" 

!^  »    -    -5-   4-        A— H®.  ^ 


-?s — r;_: 


J: 


Chorus. 


 1  (- 


waj'  of  sal  -  va-tioii,    So  plain  that  the  cliildreii  inio-Iit  know 

tnlifhrilr'  ^■•*l-!'«;'*^:?'^  eoii-ly  to  take  it  and  F.ve.  I'll  work  for  tlie  Messed  Re-c'eemer 
tiUbt  m  Ills  promise,    To  Save  a  p«or  sin -ner  like    uie.  "  i^t  c.ecnm 


PI 


To  him  ail  my  talents  I'll  bring  ;I'll  love  him  and  serve  him  f orev-er  Ilis 


1       :  ^ 

-tH  »  J«'  -r-H 

s  prais-es  e- ter-nallv  sino-. 


The  author  of  this  song  is  a  sister  of  the  late  P.  P.  Bliss. 


53  No.  47. 


p      #  =  50 


Simply  a  Door-keeper. 

'Simplv  a  door-keeper  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  " 


m 


1.  Sim-ply   a  door-keeper, that  and  no  more,  Waiting  for  some  on«  t» 

2.  Sim-ply   a  door-keeper, trusting    I  stay  Close  by  the  door.and  there 

3.  Sim-ply   a  door-keeper,hum-ble  it  is,        I    am  all  w  eukness.and 


»-*  0 — — r- 


i 


tn  - ler  the  door ; 
point  out  the  way; 
all  strength  is  his; 


—  if  

Wait  -  ing 





to  res  -  cue  some  wandTer  a-stray,  Wait  -  ing 
May  -  be  some  trav- 'ler.  o'er-burdened  with  sin,  Heed -ing 
Tet,  Christ, my  Sav  -  ior,  can  use      e  -  ven   me,  Though  but 


to  point  them 
my  beck'ning, 
a      sen  -  try 


to       Je-sus,     the  Way. 
will  turn  and  come  in. 
for  him    I     mav  be. 


/TV 


 ^ 


I 


Simply  a  Door-keeper.  Concluded. 


53 


Chorus. 


— ^ 

Wait  -  ing  Just  out  -  side  the  door,  Beck  - 
Wait  -  ing,  wait  -  ing, 


'ning  To    the  weak  and  poor, 

Beek'ning,beek'nin<r, 


'^~zr3 — I — N — iN:  f** — N  1 — i;:  s — r  — ^  N  ^  ik  — 


Patient -ly    I  wait,  Standing  at  the  gate,  Hop-ing  1  may  win  some  one  Ere  it    is  \Z 


^  t:  ^ 


No.  48. 


fi«  =  50 


Silver  Street.   S.  M. 

•'Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord." 





■  •  I  '  I   r    "  ^1  - 

1.  Corne,soundhispraiseabroad,Andhynmsof  glo  -  ry     sing;  Je-ho-vah  is  our   sov-'reigi  God,  The    u    -   ni-ver- sal  KTSg 

2.  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown,  He  gave  the  seas  their  bound:  The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own,  And  all  the  sol  -  id  crround 
A.  Oome,worship  at  his  throne ;  Come,bow  be  -  fore  the  Lord :  We  are  his  work,and  not    our    own,  He  formed  us  by  his  word 


54  No.  49. 


Sowiiia:  in  Faith, 


•'He  that  wiuneth  souls  is  wise. 


0  .  =  ^0 

^  ^  


1.  Sow-ing-     the  seed    hy    the  day -light,  Sowing  the  gold -en  grain ;  Wait-ing  the  promised 

2.  Sow-ing     the  seed    at    the  noon -tide,   Un-der    a  seoreh-ing    sun;   Scat-ter- ing  words  of 

3.  Sow-ing    the  seed   in    the  dark  -  ness.  Sowing  in  hope  and   fear;   Praying  the  Fa-ther's 

J==-z=8z=— rn-ir-T==— it 


Chorus, 


bless  -  ing,  Wait-ing    the  cheer  -  fiil 
prom-ise      Ere   the  bright  day  is 
bless -ing  Crowning  our    la  -  borp 


ram. 
done, 
here. 


-    ing  with    care,  ...  In 
Sow-ing  the  seed        of     life  with  care, 


:7  t^tzlz 


I 


I>iiet. 


/  y     I  ....  .        ,  ... 

pa   -   -   -   -   -    tienee  and    prayer;  Sow-ing  the  seed    ni   life's  morn  -  ing  tair, 

Sow-ing    the    see<'l  in  faith  and  prayer; 


3ir. 


:  ^: 


-7- 


Sowing  in  Faith.  Concluded. 


55 


n                        r-^  -Wi 

1  /rs 

1 — K  ^  i 

-  ^ — *i — ^ 

^  p 

— *  0  0 

 #- 

— ^- 

1 

Sow-ing  in  hope,  and  in  faith  and  prayer,  Say,  soul,  say,  BOiil, What  sliall  the   hav-vest  he? 

^-  t'    t.  t. 


Jfo.  50. 


*  =  60 

2^ 


I'll  Trust  Thy  Promise. 

"1  will  give  to  thee  a  crown  of  life." 
1st  time. 


2nd  time. 


0  %  J 


1.  /Lord,  I  love  thy  blessed  promise,  Ob,  it  fills  my  soul  with  joy, 

\For    I  learn  that  I  shall  en- ter  [Omit  jThy  blest  kingdom  bv  and  by. 

2.  r  'Tis  my  on  -  ly  hope  and  pleasui-e,  When  I  leave  this  world  of  care, 

I  To   be  with  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior,[Omit    .  ]Singing  songs  of  prais-es  there. 

3.  /  I     will  trust  in  Je- sus'promise,Which  in  love  he  gave  to  me, 

\  And  by  faith  I'll  journey  onward,[Omit  ]Till  his  blessed  face  I  see. 


Chorus. 

 1  


0  0  0  0- 


1st  time, 


0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 


2nfl  time. 


0  ^  1 — 

fzziizzfiy; 


r  Oh,  I'll  trust  thy  blessed  promise.  Till  I    lay  my  armor  by, 

I  Knowing  that  if    I    am   faithful  [Omit  ]  I  shall  reign  with  thee  on  high. 


eg 


 ^  pt_ 


56  No.  51. 


'Bound  the  Throne  of  God. 


"And  the  ransomed 


ihall  return  with  singing. 


When  from  earth  we  pass  away,To  the  land  of  perfect  day,  When  we  walk  where  chosen  ones  have  trod 
When  oiir  earthly  cares  are  o'er  Oh,what  peace  for  us  in  store,In  the  fields  of  glory  bright  and  broad 
When  the  hay lor's  face  we  see,Oh,what  glo-ry    it  will  be,There  his  blessed  nSme  to  pPaise  and  laud 


 r-'*— 


V — ^: 


+ii  .r 


 h 


O  er  the  waters  deep  and  wide,Of  the  riv  -  er  Jordan's  tide,  We  shall  gather'round  the  throne  of  God 
Uh,  what  pure  and  holy  rest  Shall  be  ours  in  mansions  blest  In  the  palace    by  the  throne  of  God 
And  the  song  we  there  shall  know,Full  of  melody  shall  flow.  When  we  gather'round  the  throne  of  God 


Chorus, 


Oh,the  glo-ry  we  shall  know  When  to  Canaan  we  shall  go,  When  we  gather'round  the  throne  above 

■0L  •    ^  ^ 


> — ^ — '« — — ki^r^izzi^-  :^--,»-zg=ig=:zgzz 

tezztzzn^^b    I     1^  ^-  =:^V — ^— t=i 


By  permission. 


i 


'Bound  the  Throne  of  God.  Concluded. 


57 


With  the 

mnsom'd  we  shall  sing  Praises  to  our  God  and  King,In  the  heav'nly  home  of  re's t  ai!^ 
— ^ — ^ — » — ^ — ^-=k  -L^    ^    b      — L  1— k— E — i= — t=^=r=f 

f>ve. 

 ^|7-!?  y- 

y — ^  -y — 

'  ^  \  

No.  52. 


Be  Up  and  Doing. 

''Work  while  the  day 


1.  Be  lip  and  doing,for  the  work  A -round  thee  thir^klv  «f."Tr.i.  a  ^ 


-5-? 


^1 — 


Fine. 


^.  ^.  throUliy^rntit  helpfulness.  Some 
D.  S.  all  his  faithful  la  -  bor-ers  Be 

D,  s. 
N 


lost  ones  mav  be  found, 
ev  -  er   with  the  Lord. 


By  permi53ioQ. 


No.  53 


In  Righteousness  be  Doing. 

Whosoever  giveth  a  cup  of  cold  water  in  my  name." 


-5^ 


1  In  rio-ht-eoiis-ness  be  do  -  ing,  Nor  stop  to  look  a-round,  Up  -  on  thy  path,  un- 
2'  In  Je  -  bus'  life,  so  smi-ple,  Thy  great  ex  -  am  -  pie  see;  The  pat -tern  we  must 
3*    A    cup    of    wa  -  ter    giv  -  en     In   Je  -  sus'  bless  -  ed  name,    To  pil-grnns   on  hfe  s 


r — r 


r — r 


heed-ed, 
fol  -  low 
journe}^, 




Are  wea-ry  pilgrhns  found.  A  Avord  in   flt-ness  spok-en, 
If   we  wouldhappv  be.      In  ev  -  ery  precious  pre-cept 
May  oft    a  soul  reclaim.  And  God  will  bless  the  giv-er 




ten-der  deed  of  love, 
ev  -  ery  path  he  trod, 


AVith blessings  all  di-vnie, 


-9 — ^ 

5 


mm 


Cliorus. 


and   be    do  - ing,  lu 


May  lift  ■  a  heiiv-y   bur-den    And  point  a  soul  a-bove. 

Be-hold  a  wondrous  les-son,  Well  pleasing  to     our  God.  I  hen  up 
And  then  up  -  on  his  pathway  God's  blessed  face  will  shme. 

Jt^fl  ft   (SL  fi. 


In  Righteousness  be  Doing.  Concluded. 


59 


— #- 

-ni- 


t  ^  a— I 


<9' 


God's  name  pnr-sii  -  ing    The  work  the  Mas-ter's  left 


■^-^  'S? 


eft  for  thee,  Up  and 
■0-  ^ 


be    do  -  ing. 


-V— , 


i 


i 


lo.  54. 


*  =.  50 


Working  Willi  Thee, 

"Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges." 


-0.   ^   -e-    ^  '  «  ^0   S     a^-^^  "4:~.ir— ^^g^-T- ^ — 5^ — i- 


1.  IV  ork.ng,OChrist,witl.ttiee,Working  with  thee;  Unv.orth.y,   sin-ful,  weak  Tho'  we  may  be- 

2.  b,av-.or,  we  wea-ry   not    Workmg  with  thee;   As  hard  as  thine  our  lot     Can  nev-er  be' 
let   ns    la-bor  on,  Working  with  thee,  Till  earth  to  thee  is  won,  From  sin  set  free' 

^  —     -  ■ 


-& — ^ 


Our  all   to  thee  we  give,  Forthee    alone  wonld  liye.And  by  thy  grace  achieve,Working  with  theer 
0    joy  andeomforttlns,  Thy  grace  suffl-eient  is;    This  changes  toil  to  bliss,  Working^Mth  thee. 
-I  111  men,from  shore  to  shore.Reeeiye  thee  and  adore.  And  join  us  ev 


ermore,  Working  with'thee. 


1/ 


i 


— g?- 

— ^- 

h  


i 


60  No.  55. 


<5i>  =  bO 


Ring  On,  Merry  Bells. 

(Anniversary  hymn,  for  iho  Sni  CongregiUioiia!  Sunday  School,  Toledo,  0.) 
,  \  ^— 


1.  Ring,     ye     mer  -  ry,     mer  -  ry    bells,     While  your     ma  -  sic      joy     fore  -  tells, 

2.  Thougiiwe    know     not      all     tlie    way,    Though  our     feet      may  some-times  stray 

3.  Peal  I    oh,    peal,     then,   joy  -  ful     bells,      And  while     in       our  hearts  there  swells 

.0  — 0  0  0  1  -p-#  0  0  0         I  0  0 


*  4 


mi 


Duet. 


In      the  new-born  year;  In  tlie    clear  night  air      it  sings.  To    the  earth  a 

In      dis  -  as -trous  night,  Yet  our    faith      is    bright  and  clear,  And  our  hearts  are 

Cheer  -  ful -est    re  -  f rain,  With  new    vows     of     loy  -  al  -  ty,  Hon  -  or,   and  fi- 

^  0- 


wel  -  come  brings, Mes  -  sen  -  ger      of  bright  -  er  things      In      the    new  -  born  year. 

full      of   cheer,   As      we     wel  -  come  thee,  New  Year,     Ilo  -  ly,    glad    New  Year. 

del   -   i    -    ty,    Hail    we    thee  most  joy  -  ful  -  Iv,      Hap  -  pi  -  est    New  Year! 

M.        Jt.        JBL  '  jl  *      jl  ^ 

 bt~^=:^z::rz^Elzp^iEE^Ite^  ._=)cE^rz: 


Chorus. 


King  On,  Merry  Bells.  Concluded. 


--I— 


1st  time. 

A— A- 


61 


,        ,        I  2d  time.  Kit, 

m       9     9  ■  L  


1 — 


IZZIZrr  * — 


1 


No.  56. 


Parting  Hymn. 

Now  «nio  God  be  glory  forever." 


9ig 


— '  \ — itrzb:2>  '  '  — 


62  No.  57. 


Ho!  Erery  One  That  Thirsteth. 

''Ho!  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters." 

--^  ,  N  '  — J  \-i  i 


1.  "Ho!ev-ery    one  that  tliivf^tetli  I"  For  liv  -  in<^    Ava  -  ter  come;    Oh.  hear  the  in  -  vl 

2.  "'Holev-ery    one  that  tliirsteth  I"  Be  -  bohl  the  Sav  -  ior  stands ;  See, now    he  of-lVr^ 

3.  "Holev-ery    one,  that  thirsteth  I"  Come, seek  the  Lord  to  -  day.     For  mer-ey's  door  li 

^ja.     JL  '  JL       Ml.       JL       ml     JL^M.  ^ 


Chorus. 


ta  -  tion,    For  you    there    yet     is  room. 
I^ar  -  don,  From  Avound-ed,    bleed-ing  liands. 
o  -  pen,  Grieve  not     thy    Lord    a  -  way. 


Oh. 


oh. 


Oil,  come. 


come,  Tin 
oh,  come, 


Sav-ior's    call  o  -  bey ; 


✓        I  ^     i  /        I  ^1  ' 

The    door  of      mer    -  cy 

The  door  of  mer-ey  stands  a-jar, 

S      I   ^  i       'S      1  !  N 


stands  a  -  jar  to  -  day. 


No.  58. 


1.  Come  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known ;  Join  in   a    song  of  Tweet  ac-eord  A  no" 
3'  The  hilf        7?        '-",1    Who  nev-er  knew  onr  God;  But  children  of ''the  heaVnly  Kino  May 
6.  ihe  hill  of    Zi- on  yields    A  thousand  sa-eredsweets,  Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  tields,Or 


Come,  We  that  Love  the  Lord. 

;agnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  bis  name  together. 




'Oh 


63 


-r   r  ^--K^u 

1 

ill 

#  r  — 0  9—-. 

— f  1 

1 

U  1  k  □ 

Chorus. 


=1= 


thus  surround  the  throne.  Oh,  let  our  sono-s  a  -  hound 
sound  their  joys  a -broad.  ' 
walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 


S5 





And  ev  -  'ry  tear  be 


Oh,   let    our   songs  a-bound. 


And 
An  ^ 


tiry; 

ev  -  'ry  tear  be  dry; 


^\  e're  marching  thro'  Im-man-uel's  ground  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 


I 

^0 


-0  


64  No.  59, 


The  Lore  of  Jesus. 

"We  love  him  because  he  first  loved  us." 


100 


•  :^ 


— 0-^ — J- 


1.  There  is  no 

2.  There  is  no 

3.  Oh,  might  we 


love    like    the  love 
voice  like   the  voiee 
list     to    tlie  voice 

I 


of 
of 
of 


Je 
Je 


siis,  Nev-er 
sus.  Sweet  is 


to   fade  nor  fall, 
its    lov  -  ing;  chime : 


Je  -  sus,    Oh,miglitwe   nev  -  er  roam; 


2^ 


it 


9 


5— *r 


 5^ 


Till      in  -  to     the   fold    of    the  peace    of     God     He   has  gath-ered   us  all. 
Like  the  mu  -  sic  -  al     ring   of    the  rush  -  ing  spring.  In    the    suni-mer's  glad  time. 
Our  souls     would      rest   on    his    lov  -  ing   breast   In    the  heav  -  en  -  ly  home. 


1     - 1  i  ! 

— 0 — 

9  0  . 

m 

p  1  ^ 

Lje  >^~-^P,  '^B  1 

i        ^        i  1 

? — ^ 

1-  — 1— 1 — 

1 

Chorus, 


£5 


iSTo     love    like  the 
I         i         s  s 


love  of 


Je 


sus. 


Xcv  -  er 


to 


I 

fade    nor     fall ; 


The  LoYe  of  Jesns.  Concluded. 


Till   in  -  to 


the  fold      of    the  peace    of     God      He    has  gath-ered  us 


all. 


Jfo.  60. 


Return,  0  Wanderer. 

"The  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  thee." 


1.  Re-turn,  O  wander -er,  now  re-turn,  Thy  Fa-ther  calls  for    thee;    No  long-er     now  an 

2.  Ke-turn,  O  wander -er,  now  re-turn,  'Tis  Je- sus  calls  for  thee ;  The  Spir  -  it  and  the 
d.  Ke-turn,  O  wander  -  er,   to  thy  home,The  gos-pel    call     o    -   hey ;  Oh,  heed  its  voice,  uor 

 f2  


4i==l==t=t 


— # — e?- 


Refrain. 

Kefcurii, 


Ritard. 


5—^ 


.     ,      _  ♦        -   i  -^1 

ecc-  ile  roam,  In  guilt  and  mis-e  -  ry. 
Bride  say,  Come,  Oh,now  for  refuge  flee, 
long-er  roam.  But  come  to  Christ  to-day. 


=□1 


Return,  return,  re  -  turn,     O  wanderer, now  re  -  turn. 


66  No.  61.  In  Thy  Yineyard  Wide. 

"Do,  wiiat  thy  bauds  find  to  do,  with  thy  might." 
r^ii-Jlj.  =  60    -__ 

W--^4r--^~i=^^^ — ^-^-s  % — 0 — J-t-j:   -4  -4  ^ 

1.  All  -  y   place  thou  dost   ap  -  point,    In    thy  vhie-yard  wide,  Where  th(3u   hid'st  me 

2.  Where  we  pitch  our  iiig-ht-ly    tent,     Sure  -  Iv    mat -ters    not;  If      the     day  for 

3.  All    a  -  long  the    wil  -  der  -  neris     Let    us  keep    our    sight  On     the     mov  -  ing 


^i|Jf-t=T:  p  1= 

0  0  

0  0  0  0 — , 

+ — \  F — — 

•        i   |c  c  ■  - 

— 
- 

0  0  i^-  

,  \  ^ 

-.■V.  -  i-     1    .  i  -  Lri?,„  • 
1 

^ — h — f — M 

Cres. 

work   for  thee,  There    I    Avould    a  -bide;      Mir  -  a-    cle  of  sav  -  ing  grace, 

thee   is   spent,   Bless-ed     is    each  spot;       Quick  -  ly      we  the  tent    may  fold, 

pil  -  lar     flx'd,  Con-stant    day  and  night;     There  the    heart  will  make    its  home, 

c^»-^  f  »  g^— r— f"     r    -r — -f—fT^'  Vf  f  f  r-"] — f — ^^zziz^giziq 

— -F-—-  \  1  1 — h— zzb-3±:=:±i±i^zi=zz:zbtzi: — |  1        M    r^=|:  f  J 

Cres. 

That  thou   giv  -  est    me     a    place,  An  -  y  where, an  -  y  where.  An -y  where  with  thee. 

Cheer-ful  march  thro'  storm  and  cold,  An  -  y  Avhere,an  -  y  where.  An  -  y  where  with  thee. 

Will  -  ing    led   by    thee   to   roam,  An  -  y  where,an  -  y  where.  An  -y  wherewith  thee. 


— rJf  0   f-  ^  -f 

c^-w^ — •  »  •  » — 

___ — ^ 

.H  ^  - 

mm 

1 — rr-  1 — 

L>--  U 

1 

No.  62. 


Son  of  Dayid,  Pity  Me! 

"Lord,  that  I  may  receive  my  piglit." 


67 


1.  Lonl  J  know  thy  grace  is  nigh  mc/rheethy-^^^^      I    oan  not  seo;    Je  -  8up,  Mas-toi-  pn^Miot 

2.  I  would  see  tliee  and    a^orethee.  And  tl.y  won)  ti,e„ower  can  give  ;llcar.thc  eigl.flesJso,,]  in,  - 


All,  what  touch  IS  that  that  thrills  ine,What  this  burst  of  strau^-o,  cleHol.t  VLo  !the  raiS  rous 
4.  Koom,you  sauits  that  throng  behind  him,Let  me  fol-low  in  the  way ;    t     Vn  .:;:!'i  .i  ;  J 


viB-ion 


will  teach  the  blind  to 


— h- 


Refrain. 


— 


m 


by   rne,    Son  of  Da 
plores  thee,  Let  me  see 

fills  me.    This  is    Je    ......  ^.^v^y,. 

find  him,  "Who  can  turn  their  night  to    day. 'sdcUtb  Let 

^=X==iit===^^^   .  


vid,  pit 
tliy  face 
BUS !  this 


-  y 

and 
is 


me.  1st  k  2n(l. 
live, 
siofht. 


Son     of  Da  -  vid. 


tT 

Son  of 


Da  -  vid, 


me  fol  -  low,  let 


fol  -  low. 


Son  ofDa-vid, 
Let  me  fol-low 


pit  -  y 
in  the 


t=t==t 


me, 
way. 


 —  

-IS— ^ — s- 


-y — ^ 


Son  OfDa-vid,  Son'of  Da 
I  will  teach  the  blind  to  find 


-•F  V  CI  i  1  !t- 

-vid,  Son  ofDa-vid,  pit-y  me. 
him.  Who  can  turn  their  night  to  day 


— ^ — J  Ti.^^rJJ 


68  No.  63.       Hare  Ton  Not  a  Word  for  Jesus? 


'Let  your  li<»ht  shine  before  men." 

-N  V  .  V-r-A- 


1.  Have  you  not 

2.  Have  you  not 

3.  Yes,  we  have 


word  for  Je  -  SUP  •?  Xot  a  word  to  sav  for  him?  He    is  list-'ning  thro' the 
word  for  Je  -  sus  ?  AVill  the  world  his  praise  prochiini  ?  Who  shall  speak  if  you  are 
word  for  Je  -  sus ;  Help  us.Mas-ter,  day  by  day ;   E  -  ven  as     the  need  a- 


-#- 


cho-rus  Of  the  burnino-  ser-aphim ;  He  is  list'ninp:,does  he  hear  you  Speakiug-  of  the  things  of  earth  ? 
silent  ?  You  who  love  the  Savior's  name,You  whom  he  hath  called  and  chosen, His  own  witnesses  to  be, 


es.  Teach  thv 


'  children  to  o-  bev.  Give  us  ho  -  Iv  love  and  patience,  Grant  us  de^pliii-mil-i-ty. 


Chorus, 


Of  its  pass-ino-pleasures,of  its  emp-tv  mirth  ?Kaise  your  stand  -  ard,  and  his  willing  soldiers 
Will  vou  tell  him/-Lord,we  can  not  speak  for  thee  V  Spoken  words  for  Je-sus  he  will  surely 

And  thv  faithful  soldiers  we  will  ev  -  er  be.  Kaise  your  standard 

Spoken  v,'ords  for 


2±: 


Hare  You  Not  a  Word  for  Jesus?  Concluded. 


6^ 


l^t  time 


2d  time. 

-N  .  


-0  #- 


be,Wait-ing  for  the  promised  blessing  And  his  precious  "Come  to  me 
own,And  con- [Omit.   .]  fess  them  on  the  ^-reat  white  throne. 


I  11-^ 


■V  V  1^  (»- 


No.  64. 


50 


Farewell,  Farewell. 

'Tor  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 


1.  Go     to    thy  rest,    fair  child,      Go    to    thy  dream-less   bed ;     Gen  -  tie,  and  meek,  and 

2.  i  resh  ros  -  es  in  thy  hand.  Buds  on  thy  pil  -  low  laid;  Haste  from  this  blight- ine: 
d.  JLi-e  sm  could  wound  thy  breast,   Or    sor  -  row  wake    the    tear,    Rise    to     thy  home  of 


1 


-jst 


 gl 


i 


J^it^i  ^less  -  ings  on  thy  head.  Go  to  thy  rest,  fare -well,  fare  -  well, 
land,  Where  flow'rs  so  quick  -  ly  fade;  Go  to  thy  rest,  fare-weH,  fare  -  well, 
rest       In      yon      ce  -  les  -  tial  sphere;  Go     to    thy  rest,     fare  -  M  ell,    fare  -  welh-^ 


70  No.  65. 


Witli  Heart  and  Voice. 


'Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 


his  mercv  endureth  forever." 


,  ^  =  60 


i — r»- 


-#  m- 


mi 


1.  llow  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  To  those  who  love  his  ^yays :  Then  let  us 

2.  lie  died  for    us    onCal-va-iy,    He    left   his  home    a -bove ;  Then  let  us 

3.  He  guides  his  children  here  be  -  low,  His  love  is     still  the  same  ;  Then  let  us 

 «  «  P-  ^*  •  «  r—  ^- 


all,  with 
all,  with 
all,  with 


m 


Chorus. 


 ^ 


-0- 


m 


heart  and  voice,  U 
heart  and  voice,  IT 
heart  and  voice,  U 


1 

nite     to  sing  his  praise, 

nite     to  sing  his  love, 

nite     to  praise  his  name. 


__,  ^ 


Praise  the  Sav  -  ior    day   by  d<iy, 


V  


i 


He  will  guide  thee  all  the  way ;  Praise  the  Savior  day  by  day,  He  will  guide  thee  all  the  way. 


No.  66.  On  the  Solid  Rock.  '71 

"That  rock  is  Christ." 


:  d==1 

k.J  d-: 

— 1 — — 

m 

— <5<  0~m  —0  

^-5*            4^           p>  ^ 

 J  

-i-  t — i~i=i- 
i  — « — 1 

— 0 — \ — 
* — ^ — 

1.  My    hope    is     built  on     iioth  -  iiig  less     Than  Je  -  sus'   blood  and  riglit  -  eous-uess; 

2.  When  darkness    seems  to    veil     his    face,        1     rest      on       his     iin-ehang  -  ing  grace; 

3.  His   oath,  his     cov  -  e  -  nant,  his   blood,   Sup -port    nie      in    the  whelni-ing  Hood; 


0 

-|  

--K?  1 

^  1  

^ — ^ — , 

0  1^  

:  \zz 

-'  ^ 

 H  

I  dare 
In  ev 
When  all 


Pi: 


— H  ^  ^_ 

not    trust  the  sweet  -  est  frame 
'ry     high  and  storm  -  y  gale 
a  -  round  my  soul    gives  way, 


 it 


I 

lean 


But  whol  -  ly      lean  on     Je  -  sus'  name. 
M}-"      an  -  clior  holds  with  -  in    the  vale. 
He   then     is      all     my  strength  and  stay. 


Cliorus, 


1st  time. 


2(1  time. 


]Glo-rv  Iial  -  le  -  lu  -  inh  ! 


On  Christ,the  sol  -  id  Eock,  I  stand,  Glo  -  ry 
All  oth  -  er  ground  is  sink  -  ing  sand,  [Omit. 


hal 


-0- 


le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

'     '     '  jcL 


1^- 


72  No.  67. 


A  Crown  of  Glory- 

"I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life." 


—5 — r — ^ 

There's  a  crown  for  lit 


1.  There's  a  crown  lor  iit  -  tie  children,  In 

2.  There's  a  crown  for  lit  -  tie  children,  If 
3  Then  we'll  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sns,  And  we'll  seek 


— 
the 
they 


land    of  glo  -  ry 
love  their  Sav  -ior 
a  home    a  - 


fair;  God  will  give  to 
here;  He  will  tit  them 
hove,    Trnsting  on  -  ly 


m 


Cliorus. 


those  who  love  him  Each    a    gold  -  en  crown  to 
for    his  king-dom,They  shall  in  hisconrtsap 
mer  -  its     Of    the    Sav-ior's  dy  -  ing 


— 5f 
weai 
-  pear 


love. 


P 


/  We  will  wear  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry  bright 
\  For  we'll  love  the  Savior  ev  -  er-more 


Up     a-bove  the  blue  sky,  And  we'll  see  him  by    and  by. 

Up   a-bove      the  bright  blue  sky,  And  we'll  see   hnn  by   and  by. 


■I  \  r 


m 


No.  68. 


Each  Gentle  Word. 


"These  shall  work  out  for 


a  greater  weight  of  glory." 

 ^  : 


1.  Eat'h  geii  -  tie  word  and  lit-  tie  thought  of  love,  Which  the  angels  bear    to  the  throne  a-hove 

2.  Each  gen  -  tic  mes  -  sage  to     a    sin-ner  told,   Of  a  heavenly  home,   of   the  Shepherd's  fold 

3.  Eachpre-cious  soul    we  lead  to    Je-sus  here  Will  a   jew  -  el  bright  in  his  crown  appear  •  ' 


§5 


Fine. 


To  light  be  -  yond  np    -    on     the  pead-y  strand.  Will    reward    us     in    the  bet  -  ter  land. 
The  cross  of   love  which  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  wore,  Will    reward   us     on    the  oth  -  er  shore. 
Will  shine  for  -  ev  -  er        in    that  land    a  -  bove  Where  is  light,  and    life,  and  joy,  and  love. 

■f-___T«_^___^__f^ — — t^t^ — — -t^ — fr—^±—0-. 


D.  S.  To  light  be  -  yond 
Chorus, 


up 


the  pearl  -  y  strand^  To  our  home  in     yon  -  der  hap  -  py  land. 


m 


D.  S. 


-N  ^ 


Come,         oh,  come,  and  join  our  band,    March-ing   to    our  home  a-bove ; 

Come,  oh,  come,  yes,  in  love 

 m        m  S  •  ^  •    ^  ^      I  I 


1^ 


4t 


74  No.  69. 


We  Plow  the  Fields. 

"Fruitful  in  every  good  work." 


60 


1.  We    plow  the 

2.  lie      oil  -  Iv 


fields  and  seat  -  ter 
is     the  Mak  -  er 


The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
Of    all  thino-r;near  and  far; 


But  it  is  fed  and 
He  paints  the  way-side 


3.  AV^e  thank  thee, then,    O    Fa  -  ther,  For  all  things  bright  and  good  ;Tlie  seed-time  and  the 


i — I- 


wa  -  tered     By  God's  al-might  -  y 


 ^ 


hand.  ITe    sends  tlie 


snow    111     win  -  ter 


The 


flow  -  er,  He  lights  the  eve-ning  star.  The  winds  and  waves 
har  -  vest,    our   life,  our  health, our  food.     Ae  -  cept    the  gifts 

1        ♦    A    ^  -     ,  .    .  1^  ^ 


o  -  bey  him,  By 
we     of   -    fer.  For 


\  91 


I  i    I    '    r    r  I    r-  I 

warmth  to  swell  the  grain  ;Thebreez-es    and   the  sun-shine,  And  soft,  re  -  fresh-ingrain, 
him  the  birds  are  fed ;   Much  more  to     us,  his    ehil-dren,  He  gives    our  dai  -  ly  bread, 
all    thy    love  im-parts,  and  what  thou  most  de  -  sir  -  est,  Our  hum-ble,  thank- ful  hearts. 


i 


I 


Chorus. 


We  Plow  the  Fields.  Concluded. 


75 


All  good  gifts  around  us  Are  sent  from  heaven  above, Then  thank  the  Lord.oh  Itharik  the  Lord, For  all  his  love. 


f 

No. 


PI 


70. 


:100 


His  Loving  Kindness, 

"Whoso  offereth  praise  glorifieth  me." 


1.  A-wake,my  soul,  in  joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  the  great  Kedeemer's  praise,  He  just-lv  claims  a 

2.  He  saw  me    ru-ined  in  the  fall,    Yet  loved  me,  not-withstanding  all ;  He  saved  me  from  my 

3.  When  trouble,like  a    gloomy  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,He  near  my  soul  has 

4.  Soon  shall  I    pass  the  gloomy  vale,  Soon  all  my  mor  -  tal  pow'rs  must  fail, Oh, may  my  last  ex  - 


song  from 
low     es  - 


thee.  His  lov  -  ing  kindness,  oh,  how  free  !  His  lov  -  ing  kindness,loving  kindness,His 

tate,  His  lov  -  ing  kindness,  oh,how  great  !His  lov  -  ing  ki»dness,loving  kindness, His 

al  -  ways  stood, His  lov  -  ing  kindness,  oh, how  good  !  His  lov -ing  kindness, loving  kindness, His, 

pir  -  ing  breath  His  lov -ing  kjndnesssing  in  death.  His  lov- ing  kindness,loving  kindness,!!!^ 


mi 


J. 


— — -? — 


76  No.  71. 


■      #  =  60   ^ 


Look  to  the  Comforter. 

"The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost, 
4  K  h 


-9 

1.  Look,  look     to     the    Com  -  fort  -  er,     Ye    who     are   troub  -  led      in  mmd 

2.  Look'  look     to     the    Com  -  fort  -  er,     On    the     dear    Sav  -  ior       he  -  lieve; 

3.  Look',  look     to     the    Com  -  fort  -  er.     He   who     has    prom  -  ised    thee  rest 

-m  P 


Come,    come  with   your    ach  -  iug  hearts,  Sweet-est 
Come,    come,    he       in  -  vit  -  eth    thee,  Read  -  y 
Far,      far  from  these   earth  -  ly    cares,  Far  in 


re  -  lief  you'll 
is     Christ  to 
the     Ed    -  en 


lind. 
save, 
blest. 


-0  15  0  ^  v^^*  *  •  ^— 


Ye   who  are  wea  -  ry,  and  read  -  y      to  weep,Cheer  thy    sad  hearts  a 
Ask  him  for  par  -  don,  and  he   will    for-  give.  List     to   his     earn  -  est 
He   has    pre -pared  us    a   beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  O  -  ver    the  Jas-per 


gain. 
call, 
sea. 


By  permission. 


Look  to  the  Comforter.  Concluded. 


77 


Cast  thy  cares  at  the  Sav  -  ior's  feet,  He  Avill  thy  heart  siis 
Oh,  he  -  lieve  him,  and  thou  shalt  live,  Par  -  don  is  free  for 
Oh,     ac  -  cept     of      his     prom  -  ise     now,    Mer  -  ey       is       full  and 


tain. 

all. 

free. 


1 

— \   : 

 ^  

 g  ^ 

-0- 

^  i  — b  -'H 

-r  1 

Chorus. 


Come, 


yc  who  are  read- V    to    weep,  Come, 

 «  *_       »        m        M        ^   .  I 


i 


kneel  at  the    Sav  -  ior's  feet: 

^ 


Ye  who  are  wea-ry  and  read -y    to  weep,       Cast  all   thy  cares  at  the  Sav 


ior's    feet ; 


1st  time. 


3iid  time. 


Come,   ye  who  are  wea-ry    in  mind, Sweetest  re-pose  thou'lt  find, Sweetest  re-  pose  thou'lt  find. 
N    N  -  ,  ^  .    ^    ^    .^  _       ^    ^  n 


78  No.  72. 


Our  Helper. 

"Fct.r  tljou  not,  for  1  am  with  thee 


1.  Our  God  stands    firm,  a 

2.  Our  gtreugth  is     weak  -  ne^^l• 

3.  O    Lo]-(iI      a    -    ri.<e,  lift 


rock 
in 
up 

i  


and    tower,    A    shield  wlien 
the    fight,    Our    eour  -  age 
thine    arm.  With  might  -  y 


dan  -  ger  press  -  es ; 
soon  de  -  fee  -  tion ; 
8UC    -    eor  stay  ns; 


r 

-A  

i — 
-  m — 

— tf — »- 

1 

*  * 

1 

-s— 

— 5- 

1 

L — a — 

« 
-#• 

-   

A 

read  - 

y 

help 

in 

ev  - 

cry 

hour,  When  douht 

and 

pain 

dis-tress  - 

-  es. 

But  comes 

a 

war  - 

rior  clad 

in 

might,  A 

Prince 

of 

God's 

e  - 

lec  - 

tion. 

Oh,  turn 

a  - 

side 

the  dead  - 

harm.  When  Sa  - 

tan 

would 

he  -  tray 

us. 

-0  

JL 

ri  

A- 

-A  

— i  

-#  

JL 

-\- 

— f — 



r  »  

— 0 — 

J  - 

pi^ — 

9% 





-* — 

1  

— -#  

1  

-0  

U — 

— p — 

!  [— ^ 

— h 

-  1 — 

— 1  

H  

Chorus. 


AVith 
With 

.  —J 

....  ,  ^ 

L^L_  0  C  «  1 

1          t          1  1 
joy  we 
joy     we     f^ing,  with 

JL 

ri  f  ^  ^ — n 

bus  ^  ^  « —  

1        i        1  1 
ping,                     Our    glad     ho  -   san  -  nas 

ioy     M'e  sing, 

^        jt.        JL        JL  ^ 

— *  f  f  ^  nil    ".w.      *  ^ 

L           ^           :^         .  ^  \  -1  1  1  

rais  -  ing, 

JL 

w — — — w  W  1 

V  

—  W  w               w  m 

1  !  1 

L   1  1  1  

i  1 

Our  Helper,  Concluded. 

     4=T=^= 


79 


12^ 


I  1 

To  Cliri^^t 


our  Kins:, 


i 


His  name 


To     Christ  our    King,    to    Christ    our  King, 


dor  -  ing,    prais  -  ing. 


No.  73. 


a  =60 


Coronation. 

'Exalted  above  all  ble.ssino-  and  praise. 


1.  All  hail  the  pow'rof   Je-sus'name,L€t  an- gels  prostrate  fall, Bring  forth  a  rov 

2.  Let    ev-ery  kindred,  ev-ery  tribe  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball,    To  "him  allmaj-e 

3.  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sa-ered  throng  We  at  his  feet  may  fall,  We'll  join  the  ev-ei 


al 


di  -  a-dem, 
ty  as-eribe, 
lasting  song, 


And  crown  him  Lord  of 
And  crown  him  Lord  of 
A  nd  crown  h  im  Lord  of 


all  •,Bring  forth  a  roy 
all ;  To  him  all  mnj 
all ;  We'll  join  the  ev 


■  al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
es  -  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  him  T^ord  of  all. 
er- lasting  song,  And  crown  him  Lord     of  alL^' 


80  No.  74. 


Whisper,  "It  is  I." 

"Without  me  ye  can  do  nothing." 


I 

1.  I  could 

2.  I  could 

3.  I  could 


not 
not 
not 


^fe;4    I  =H 


1  I  I 

live  with-out  thee,  Lord,  Dear    Sav  -  ior 

do  with-out  thee.  Lord,      I      can  -  not 

do  Avitli-out  thee,  Lord,  The   years  are 


of  the  lost ! 
gtand  a  -  lone; 
fleet  -  Ing  fast, 


Whose  pre  -  cious  blood      re  -  deem  -  ed      me        At    such      a     wond-rous  cost. 
I    have    no    strength    or   good-ness,  Lord,     Xo     wis  -  dom     of      mj^  own. 
And  soon     in       sol  -  emn   lone  -  li  -  ness      The    riv  -  er   must     be  passed. 


^  w-^ 

 #         .  5"— g-r*  ^  

-ts  1  ^  ^  s  ' 

-     U  1 

*  0 

^  1 

^^-i—A  

Chorus. 

 ^ 

 h 

1 

— 5--  

i 

 [— 

-     'i  -1  \ 

1 

 1  \  

 0  

— 1  ' 

-i  1 

1st  &  2d,  But 
3,  But 

|9^i;tr  

r-^.  .  5  

thou,     be  -  lov    -  ed 
thou      will     nev  -  er 
-0-  ■#- 

^-  r-f -n 

— o  tf  • — 

Sav  -  ior,       Art  ^ 
leave      me.    And  1 

I — ^  1=  1=— r 

-b        0  p 

vith  .    me         all  the 
.hough  the       waves  roll 

— f — r — ^— 

U           •           L  l» 

day, 
high, 

1 — '^^'^  1 

_|  ^  !  1 

b=t  4^  !  i 

_H  ,  

f  h- 

—  1 

i 

Whisper,  "It  is  I."  Concluded. 


81 


1^ 


Tliou  know  -  est,  and 
1        know  thou  wilt 


■t?  — r  '  

thou  lead -est  me,  And  wilt  not  let 
be       near  me,  Lord,    And     wliis  -  per,  "It 


3 


:2z|2=t 


me  stray, 
is  I." 


lo.  75. 


St.  Martin's. 

"Let  all  nations  praise  the  Lord. 


1.  Oh, 

2.  My  pre 

3.  Je  -  sus. 


I  I 

a       thou  -  sand  tongues  to  sing  My    great  Re 

cious    Mas  -  ter  and    my  God,  As  -  sist  me 

tlie       name  that  charms  our  fears.  That   bids  our 

1  T-^^'  m-^^-r-^^-if—r- 


deem  -  er's  praise ; 
to  pro  -  claim, 
sor  -  rows  cease, 


■  ries 
To  spread  thro 
'Tis    mu  -  sic 


my  God  and  King,  The 
the  earth  a  -  broad  The 
the      sin  -  ner's  ears 


tri  -  umphs  of 


r2 


rti: 


 $t^zs=:wifi 


'Tis 
4t- 


hon  -  ors 
life  and 


1- 


his  grace, 
af        thy  name.- 
health,  and  peace. 


82   No.  76. 


Come,  Te  Thankful  People. 

"  0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good." 


3 


I  I 


mm 


it^^ — ^ — « 

1.  Come,yethank-fLil   peo  -  pie,  come,  Raise  the  song   of    har  -  vest  home ;    All    is  safe  -  ly 

2.  All   the  world  is    God's  own  field,  Fruit   un  -  to    his  praise  to  yield ;  Wheat  and  tares  to- 

3.  E  -  ven  so,  Lord,quick-ly  come      To   thy  fi  -  nal    har  -  vest  home ;  Gath- er  thou  the 


— * — t 


— *  ^ 

gath  -  ered  in 
geth  -  er  sown, 
peo  -  pie  in, 


3^ 


^  #  4^  • 

Ere  the    win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin.      God,  our  Mak  -  er,  doth  pro  -  vide, 

Un  -  to    joy    or    sor  -  row  grown ;  First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 

Free  from  sor  -  row,  free  from  sin.      There  for  -  ev  -  er  pur  -  i  -  fied, 


For  our  wants  to  be  supplied ;  Come  to  God's  own  temple,come,Eaise  the  song  of  ''harvest  home." 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear;  Lord  of  harve8t,grantthatwe   Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be.^ 
In  thy  presence  to    a  -  bide :  Come,with  all  thine  angels,come,  Raise  the  glorious  "harvest  home.'^ 


Glory  in  Excelsis. 

"Peace  on  earth,  good  will  towards  men. 


PI: 


:it- 


_b: 


is: 


83 


Fine. 


1.  Glory  be  to    .    .    .     God  on    high  :  And  on  earth    .    .    .  peace,good  wilitowardsTnen. 

2.  We  praise  tliee,  we  bless  thee, we  wor  -ship  th  ke,  We  glorify  thee.we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great  glory.  ; 
9.  For  thou    ....    only  art  holy,      Thou  on  -  ly       art °  the  Lord. 

10.  Thouonly,OChrist,withtheno  -  ly    Ghost,  Art  most  high  in  the    glory  of     God    the  Father.  V  -  men 


mio-litv. 


3.0  Lord  God,  .    .    lleaveu-ly  Kmg :     God  the   Fa  -  ther  al 

4.  O  Lord, the  only  be-gotten 

Je  -  sus  Christ;    O  Lord  God,Lamb  of       God,  Son    of  the  Father. 


m- 


7±. 


5.  Thou  that  taketh  away  the  sins 

6.  Thou  that  taketh  away  the  sins 

7.  Thou  that  taketh  away  the  sins 

8.  Thou  that  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God 

#  g  


1^ 


of  the  world, 
of  the  world, 
of  the  world, 
the  Father, 


Have  mercy 
Have  mercy 
Have  mercy 
Have  mercy 


up 
up 
up 
up 

Jl2.. 


on 
on 
on 
on 


us. 
us. 
us. 

us.  W. 


I 


84  No.  77. 


Oyer  the  River  I'm  Going. 

"Conquerors  through  him  that  loved  us." 


1= 


1.  Just   o  -  ver    the   riv  -  er   I'm    go  -   ing,     The    an  -  gels  are  wateh-ing   for  me; 

2.  I'll  clasp  the  clear  hand  of    my    Sav  -  ior,     He'll  guide  me    safe    o-  ver    its  foam; 

3.  I'll  strike  the  pure  notes  of    the  bless  -  ed,     And  crown  my    Im-man-u  -  el  King; 


In  the  bright, star  -  ry 
And  I'll  fear  not  the 
In  his   pres-ence,  for 
__!  ^__J  A- 


por  -  tals 
swell  -ing 
-  ev  -  er 


of  heav  -  en 
of   Jor  -  dan, 
and  ev  -  er. 


The    fac  -  es      of  loved  ones  I'll 
For  bright  shines  my  heav-  en  -  ly 
His  glo  -  ry    and    hon  -  or  I'll 


see. 
home, 
sin"-. 


m 


c 

horus. 

r-  I--  ,i  H 

— z^= 



ig4  j— 

Just   o    -   -   -   -    ver  the    riv   -   -   -   -  er,  I'll    fear  .    .    .    .  not  its  roar: 
Just  o  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  I'm  go  -  ing,rm  go-  ing,  I'll  fear  not  the  waves  as  they  roar,  as 


Oyer  the  Biyer  I'm  Going.  Concluded. 


85 


Repeat  Chorus  after  last  stanza  pp. 


There's  light    .    .    .    .  on  the    wa   -   -   -   -  ter,   For  Je  -  sus  lias  crossed  it  be  -  fore. 
There's  light  on  the  wa  -ter,  there's  light  on  the  water,   For  Je  -  sus  has  crossed  it  be-fore,  be-fore. 
\     _^^^^^^^^^^^^'  I 

-W- — r*^'  ^- 


No.  78.        Lights  that  Shine.   (Infant  Class.) 

"  Let  your  ligbt  so  shine  before  men." 


1.  Je- SUS  bids  usshine  with  a  pure,clear  light,  Like  a    lit  -  tie  can- die  burning  in  the  night; 

2.  Je- sus  bids  us  shine, first  of  all,  for  him;    Well  he  sees  and  knows  it  if   our  light  is  dim ; 

3.  Je  -  sus  bids  us  shine, then, for  all    a-round    Ma  -  ny  kinds  of  darkness  in  this  world  are  found 


r — xr^ 


In  this  w^orld  of  dark-ness  we  must  shine,  You  in 
He  looks  dow  n  from  heav'n  to  see  us  shine,  You  in 
Sin,  and  \\^ant,and  sor  -  row ;  so    w  e  shine,      You  in 


your  cor  -  ner, 
your  cor  -  ner, 
your  cor  -  ner, 
 ^  ^ 


in  mine, 
in  mine. 

in  miner^ 


86  No.  79. 


Calling  For  You  and  for  Me. 


"Harden  not  your  hearts." 


g— .^-aJ-^-*— 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and     ten  -  der  -  13^     Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call  -  ing  for    you   and  for  me; 

2.  AVhy  should  we  tar  -  ry  Avhen  Je  -  sus  is  x)leading,  Plead-ing   for    you   and  for      me  V 

3.  Oh,    for  the  won- der  -  ful    love  he  has  promised, Promised    to    you  and  to  me; 


An -gels  in    heav-en     are  Mait 
See  I  with  the    Fa  -  ther  he's  now 
Though  we  have  sinned,  he     has  of  - 


— ^  1 — .  , 

for  you  and  for  me. 

for  you  and  for  me. 

for  you  and  for  me. 


in  -  ter  -  oed  -  ing.  Broth-  er, 
fered  iis     par-don.   Par -don 


Cliorus. 


Cres. 


Dim. 


Elt. 


Conie  home. 


come  home,                  Te     who     are     wea  -  ry,    eomo  home. 

Come  home,             come  home,  come  home, 

JL  JL          A    t:    ti'    t:     t:     t:     ^     t:      t  f      ^i*  • 

 ^  ,  ft. 


 ^ 


By  permission. 


Calling  for  Me  and  for  You.  Concluded. 
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Earn- est -ly,   ten  -  tier  -  ly     Je  -  sus     is     call  -  ing,  Call  -  ing,    O      sin-ner,  come  home. 


No.  80, 


Tender  Sheplierd. 

"I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life." 


1 .  Tender  Shepherd, thou  liast  stilled  Xow  thy  little  lamb's  brief  weep  -  ing,  And  how  peaceful, pale, and  mild 

2.  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, Lord, thou  Vouldst  no  longer  leave  it ;  To  the  sunny, heav'nly  plain 
'd.  Ah, Lord,  Je-sus, grant  that  we,  Where  it  livesmay  soon  be  liv-ing;  And  the  love-fy  pastures  see, 


i — r 


:t=t 


IS 


\  U-4- 


zq^^zq  1  _  |_^_  ^L: 


I    J  r     '     I  I      '  -   ir  -sr 

in  Its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping.  And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore  Heaves  that  lit-tle  bo-sommore. 
Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it ;  Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, iSTow  it  dwells  with  thee  in  light. 
That  its  heav'nly  food  are  giving ;  Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, Tho'  thou  take  what  most  we  Ipve. 


EE 


88  No.  81. 


When  His  Salration  Bringing. 


'Hosanna  to  the  Son  ol  David.' 


1.  When  his   sal  -  va-tion  bringing.    To  Zi  -  on    Je  -  sus  came,  The  children  all  stood  sing-ing 

2.  And  since  the  Lord  re-tain  -  eth  His  love    for  chil-dren  still,  Tho' now  as  King  he  reign-eth 

3.  For,shouldwefail  pro-claini-ing  Our  great  Ee-deeni-er's  praise, The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 


-t  V 


J      I  I 


3=r 


-t  

Ilo-san  -  na  to   his  name ;  Nor  did  their  zeal   of  - 
On  Zi-on'sho-ly  hill,    We'll  flock  a  -  round  his 
Would  their  hosan-nas  raise ;  But  shall  we    on  -  ly 


— r 


fend  him, But  as 
ban  -  ner,  Who  sit^ 
ren  -  der   The  trib 


he    rode    a  -  long 
up  -on    the  throne, 
-  ute  of    our  A\;ords  ? 


Cres. 


Cres, 


Dim. 


-2t 


He  let  them  still  at-tend  him,  He  let  them  still  at-tend  him,  And  heard  their  joy  -  ful  song. 
And  cry  a-loud.  Ho -san  -  na.  And  cry  a  -  loud,  Ho-san  -  na  To  Da-vid's  Koy  -  al  Son. 
Xo,  while  our  hearts  are  tender,  No,  while  our  hearts  are  ten  -  der,  They  too  shall   be   the  Lord's. 


When  His  Salvation  Bringing,  Concluded, 


89 


Chorus. 

f- 


Ist  time. 


3d  time. 


3 


r- 


Ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  iia,   We  laud  his  name,  and  sing-, 
Ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  iia,   To    [Omit  ]  Je  -  sus  Christ,our  King. 


4~  ^ 


No.  82, 


Oil,  Let  Us  Be  Faithful. 

"Grace  to  help  in  time  of  need." 

 K  r  


9  S 


1.  Oh,  let   us    be  faithful,  Oh,  let   us   he  true ;  Stand  read-y    to  la-hor,  Stand  ready  to  do. 

2.  Sweet,sweetis  the  promise,Sure,sure  is  the  word     Of  him  who  has  promised, Our  Savior  and  Lord 


if 


The  Mas-ter  is  call-ing,  Oh,haste  to  o  -  bey ;  Go  work  in  my  v'ineyard,Go  while  it  is  day. 
Oh,hast  -  en  to  serve  him  Ere  day-light  is  past ;  Then  in  -  to  his  kingdom  He'll  bring  us  at  last. 


1 


90  No.  83. 


Shelter  at  the  Cross. 

Look,  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth.' 

-K  ^ 


1    Look  to     the    lio-ht  that  beams  from  the  cross, And  par- clou,  sweet  par  -  don    ob    -  tarn; 
2*  Look  to     the   li|ht,'twmscat-ter    thy  gloom,And  hap  -  py,  thrice  hap-py,  thou'lt  be; 
3  l  ook  to     the   light  thoMvea  -  ry    with  care,  'Tis  beam-ing     so  bright-ly      for  you, 


— #  0  »- 

V    \>  V 


-X  


4 


Eesi'neaththe  Bhad-ow  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  Wv,Thei-e's  shelter  and  re^t  from  P*"'- 
Trust  ill  t  e  Sav  -  ior,  so  lov  -  in?  and  true.  Then  dark-iiess  and  sor  -  row  w,!i  flee. 
Waft  on    the   Sav  -  ior  '  ^ith  .vatching   and  prayerjli.  love  wHl  ere  -  ate  yon    a  -  new. 


-A  


f 


I- 


Cliorus. 


1st  time. 


3d  time. 


There's  shel       -     ter,there'6  shel  — '-^v  v 

There's  shelter  and  rcst,there's  shelter  and  rest.There  s[Omit, 


ter  Tliere's  shelter  and  rest  at  the  cross.  ^ 
'  .     .     .    ]  shelter  and  rest  at  the  cross. 


No.  84. 


1.  Cling 

2.  Cling 

3.  Cling 


Cling  to  the  Mighty  One. 

"Gracious  is  the  Lord  and  righteous,  yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 


the  Might  -  j 
the     Liv  -  ing 
the  Bleed  -  ing- 


One,  Cling 
One,  Cling 
One,  Cling 


in  thy  grief;  Clino 
in  thy  woe;  Ciin^ 
to      his      side;  Clin<: 


— ^ 


91 


to  the 
to  the 
to  the 


ITo  -  ly 
Loy  -  ing 
Bis  -  en 
~0  -t- 


One,       lie  gives 
One    Through  all 
One,        In  him 


re  -  iiet. 
be  -  low. 
a  -  bide. 


Clin< 
Clini 
Clin£ 


to  the  Gra  -  clous  One, 

to  the  Pard'ning  One, 

to  the  Com  -  ing  One, 
'  i*- 


Cling  In  thy  pain; 
He  speak  -  eth  peace  ; 
Hope  shall      a    -  rise; 


Cling 
Cling 
Cling 


3^ 


the  Faith  -  ful  One, 
the  Heal  -  ing  One, 
the    Reign  -  ing  One, 


^ — J — ^ 

He      will     sus  -  tain. 
An  -  gulsh  shall  cease, 
Joy   lights  thine  eyes. 
 g  ^ 


92  No.  85. 


Praise  God!  Praise  God! 


80 


"  I  will  sing  of  his  mercy. 
Kit. 


A  tempo. 


1.  There  is      a      lit  -  tie  bird   that  sings,Praise  God,praise  God,praise  God ; I  know  not  what  his 

2.  And  like  that   bird  now  sina^s  my  heart,  Praise  God, praise  God,praise  God  ;Wheii  skies  are  dark  or 

3.  What  need  of      oth-er  words  have  I,     Praise  God,praiseGod,praise  God;  If   I  should  sing  a 

-ft  ^   »     p  ^  ^  ^  ^  r-^!?  ^  #  €  ^   '     f     r^— — #  ^ 


t — r 


•    •  •  I   r  I 

es  me  While  pour-ing  forth  his  notes  so  free, 
are  bare, When  flowers  or  fruit  perfume  the  air, 


name  may   be,     I    on  -  ly  know   he  pleas 
skies    are  fair,When  leaves  are  green  or  trees 
whole  year  long,My  love  would  not   be  shown  more  strong,Than  by  this  short  and  sim-ple  song, 


Which  now 


he 
his 
I 


sings,  and  thus 
love      in  mu 


smg: 


smgs 
-  sic 
the  whole  day 


he, 
rare, 
long. 


Praise  God,  praise  God,  praise  God.  1.  I've 
Praise  God,  praise  God",  praise  God. 
Praise  God,  praise  God,  praise  God.  2  k  3.And 


Praise  God!  Praise  God!  Concluded. 

Chorus.  Duet. 

^  r2 


93 


heard  him  sing  on  soft, spring-  dMys,Praise  God,praise  God, praise  God  ;  And  when  the  sky  was  dark  above 
so  I'll  sing  in    joy-fid  lays,  Praise  God, praise  God,praise  God ;  And  tell  his  love  in  songs  of  praise,' 


Chorus. 


Kit. 


J  1  1 

"^•"^fl  

And 

As 

wintry  winds  had 
3n    I  go  thro'  tc 

-s>—  

stripped  t!iegrore,He  sti 
ilsome  ways, I'll  s 

*r  s 

il  ponred  forth  h 
till  ponr  forth 

[-   ,'  ^ 

s  song  of  love, P 
r  song  of  praise, 

# — ^  ^  

— rrr 

raise  God, praise  G 
Praise  God, praise 

 ^  #—- r 

h^— 1  »— ^ 

J — f  J—" 

od,praise  God. 
God  .praise  God. 

«Lt  ... 

L-g,  -J 

L.— 1  1  ^- 

-0-^-0—0  0 — 

"i — ^  r— r  ^ 

-1  1  1 

No.  86.  A  Charge  to  Keep. 


v.-y 

1.  A.   charge  to   keep  I  have,  A     God  to  glo-ri-fy;  A  nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing  soul  to    save,  And  fit     it    for   the  skv, 

2.  To  serve  the  pres-ent  age,  My  call-ing  to  ful-fill,Oh,  may  it  ail  my  pow'rs  engage  To  do  my  Master's  will. 
6.  Help  me    to  watch  and  pray,And  on    thy-self  re  -  ly,  As  -  suro'l  if    I      my  trust  be  -  tray,  I    sha'l  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 


V — ^ 


Cho.  Pm  glad  sal  -  vation's  f  ree, Pm  glad  sal-vation's  free;  Sal-vation''s  free  for  you  and  me,  I^m  glad  sal  •  Ta-tion's  free. 


94  No.  87. 


In  Heavenly  Love.  Abiding. 

"■'I  will  fear  no  evil,  lor  thou  art  with  ino." 


#  =  100 


if;: 


D.  C.  1.  In     heav''n-ly  love 

2.  Wher-ev  -  er  he 

3.  Green  pastures  ure 


a  -  bid  -  i?ig, 
may  guide  me, 
be  -  fore  ine, 

,  ^- 


iVb  change  my  heart  shall  fear  {heart  shall  fear); 
IS^o  want  shall  turn  me  back  ^turn  me  back) ; 
Which  yet      I      have    not  seen  (have  not  seen) ; 


:l  L 


My  Shep  -  herd 
Brio-ht  skies  will 


such 

is 
soon 


E5: 


C071   -  Jid 

be  -  side 
be  o'er 


me, 

me, 


I 

For  noth 
And  noth 
Where  dark 


Fine. 


m 


ing  ehang  -  es  here. 
ing  can  I  lack, 
est  clouds       have  been. 


f 

The  stoi-ni 
His  wis 
My  hope 


may 
dom 
I 


i  ^  

roar      with  -  out      me,        My  heart  may 

ev    -   er     wak  -  eth,        His  sight  is 

can       not    meas  -  ure,       My  path  to 


i  I 
low  be 
nev  -  er 
life  Is 


laid, 
dim ; 
free ; 


In  Heayenly  Lore  Abiding,  Conckided. 


95 


But  God  is 
He  knows  tlfe 
My  Say  -  ior 


ronnd 
way 
has 


a 

he 
my 


bout 
tak 
treas 


nie, 
eth, 
lire. 


D.  C. 


And  can 
And  I 
And  he 

J  


I       be       dis-mayed  ? 
will    walk  with  him. 
will    walk    with  me. 


No  88. 


Depth  Of  Mercy. 

'Lord,  be  merciful  to  me,  for  I  have  sinned  against  thee. 


Chorns. 


Depth  of 
Can  my 
f  Lo!  I 
\  Hast  -  en 
/  There  for 
I    God  is 


mer  -  cy  !    can  there  be 


Mer  -  cy  still     re-seryed  for   me  ? 
God  his    wrath  for  -  bear  ?     Me,  the    chief  of   sinners,   spare  ? 
cnra  -  ber    still  the    g-round,  Lo !    an      Ad-yo-  cate    is    found ;  God  is  loye,  I 
not      to      cut  him    down ;     Let  this    bar-ren    soul  a  -  lone ; 
me    the     Say-ior    stands,    Show^s  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  hands ; 
loye,    I     know, I        feel,        Je  -  sns  smiles  and  loyes  me    still;     ,      ,  , 
\  -»-'9-  \  -J-.*.  I  I       I  -jS'-  -m-  -t^ 


know,  I  feel, 
»      \  \ 


 ^- 


Je-sus  smiles  and  loves  me  still,  Je  -  sus  smiles, he  smdes  and  loyes  me 
t      f      »      t      I      »  t 


still. 


i — r 


-t — t- 


t— ^ 


96  No.  89.  Whett  He  Cometh  to  Gather  His  Jewels. 


'And  ye  shall  sparkle  as  jewels  in  his  crown.' 


1.  In 

2.  In 

3.  In 


the  day  when  he  gath  -  ers  his 
the  day  when  he  gath  -  ers  his 
the  day  when  he  gath  -  ers  his 


jew 
jew 
jew 


els,  And  calls  his   own   by  name,  Will  our 


els,  To  spar  -  kle 
els,  May  each  and 


in 
all 


the  sky,  Will  he 
be  there,  To  be- 


H — 


Chorus. 


souls  be  among  the  redeemed  ones, His  tender  love  to  claim?  Oh,  be  read  -  y,  oh,  be 
tell    us  that  we  have  been  faithful,  And  take  us  home  on  high  ? 


hold  our  Re-deem-er    re  - 

joic  -  i 

ng,His  welcome  smile  to 

-^=^^ 

share. 

Oh,  be  1 

eady  when  he  cometh.oh,be 

-h    i  \  \  \  \  \  h 

2=1? -1  ^— ! — >— 

1  ■ 

1  r— 1 — ^ 

- 

i/   >  <^ 

9  # — #  

✓     >     1/  1^ 

1st  time.  2<1  time. 

1-ead  -  -  -  -  y  When  he  Cometh  to  claim  his  i^reciousjew-els,  Yes, waiting  for  the  Lord, 
read- 5^  when  he  com-eth, 


No.  SO. 


Christmas  Tree. 

SUITABLE  FOR  CHRISTMAS  NIGHT  ENTERTAINMENTS. 


97 


J  Gatli-er  around  the  Christmas  tree ;  l.Ev  -  er  green  have  its  branches  been,  It  is  king  of  all  the 

I  Gath-er  around  the  Christmas  tree ;  2. Once  the  pride  of  the  mountain  side,  Cut  down  to  grace  our 

/  Farewell  to  thee,  O  Christmas  tree;  3. Every  bough  bears  a  bur-den  now,  Theyare  gifts  of  love  for 

\  Farewell  to  thee,  O  Christmas  tree ;  4. Twelve  months  o'er, may  we  meet  once  more.  Merry  welcome  singing 


i 


wood-land  scene  ;For  Christ,  our  King,is  born    to  -  day !  His  reign  shall  nev  -  er  pass     a  -  way. 
Christ-mas  -  tide  ;For  Clirigt  from  heav'n  to  earth  came  down, To  gain  through  death  a  nobler  crown, 
us,   we  trow  ;For  Christ  is  born  his  love    to  show,  And  give  good  gifts    to  men    be  -  low. 
as    of   yore ;  For  Christ  now  reigns, our  Sav-ior  dear.  And  gives  us  Clirist-mas  ev  -  ery  year. 


mm 


-I  h-*— 


1^ 


Chorus. 


Ho 


Ho  -  sasi 


Ho  -  san 


the 


-  - — r— 

liigh  -  es*I 


1,  2  &  3  to  be  suag  before  tbe  distribution  of  gifts ;  4  to  be  sung  after  the  distribation  of  gifts. 


98  No.  91. 


Buckle  On  the  Sword. 


"Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God. 


IT' 

1.  Sol  -  diers   of     the    Sav-ior's    ar  -  my,  Buck  -  le  on     the  sword,    Buck  -  le     on    the  sword ;  For  -  ward  press  in- 

2.  Christ  is      on    the  field   com-mand- ing,  Buck  -  le  on    the  sword,    Buck  -  le     on     the  sword ;  Marshalled  be  and 

3.  We   will  write   up  -  on     our   ban  -  ner,  Vic  -  fry  thro'   the    Lord,     Vic  -  fry  thro'  the    Lord,    Sing    a  -  loud  our 
J        1  ^  .  ^  ^ 


 J  <  i  h-  >  h-  1  1  1  1— 


- — — ^ — 1^ — I— 

r    ^  T— I 

----0  

1  !_^_^___J  ^  

— ff# — ^ — □ 

to     the   con  -  flict,  Buck  -  le      on    the  sword.   Buck  -  le    on    the  sword.  See    the   en  -  e  -  my     in  sight,  in  sight, 

read  -  y    stand -ing,  Buck  -  le      on    the  sword,  Buck  -  le    on    the  sword.  On-ward,Christian  sol  -  diers,   to     the  fray, 

^ad     bo  -  san  -  na,    Vic  -  fry  thro'  the  Lord,     Vic -fry  thro'  the  Lord,  Then    in  heav  -  en  we    will  bring,  we'll  bring 

I 

Tramp-ing 'neath  their  feet  the  rightjthe  right;    Onward,  soldiers,  to    the  fight,  Buck-le   on  the  sword, Buck -le   on  the  sword. 

If      ye  will    the  Savior'scall    o  -  bey;    Vic-to-ry   is  ours     to-day,  Buck-le   on  the  sword,  Buck-le   on  the  sword. 

Hon  -  ors  to    our  8av-ior,King,  our   King;  Lay  our  trophies  down  and  sing,  Vic-fry  thro' the  I^rd,  Vicfry  thro' the  Lord. 


No.  92. 


Honor  Bright. 

*A  good  name  more  to  be  desired  than  riches.' 


99 


11 


r- 


1.  Ilon-or  bright,  hon-or  bright ! Try     to  keep  your  honor  bright ;  Do  not  soil  it  with  a  lie, 

2.  Hoii-or  bright,  hon-or  bright  !Try    to  keep  your  honor  bright ;  Do  not  break  the  Sabbath  day, 

3.  Hon-or  bright,  hon-or  bright  ITry    to  keep  your  honor  bright ;  Take  not  God's  dear  name  in  vain. 


In -to  secrets  do  not  pry,  But  with  heart  and  soul,oh, try  To  keep  your  hon-or  bright. 
Be  not  an-gry  in  your  play,  But  with  res  -  o  -  lu -tion  say,''ril  keep  my  hon-or  bright.' 
ISTor  of  wliat   he  sends  complain,  But  resolve, with  might  and  main.  To  keep  youi-  honor  brio-ht. 


-I  [_ 


n 


r— r— r 


1^ 


Chorus. 


Bis. 


3 


f  Say-ing,  "God  helping  me  I  "rr.     ^.  .        ,  . 

\  Praying,  ''God  helpino-  me  P'  ^^'^^'^t-nig  not   a  -  lone  m  self     To  keep  your  hon  -  or  bright. 


100  No.  93. 


Go  and  Search. 

'Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done." 


1.  Have  ye  looked  for   the  sheep  in  the    des  -  ert,       For    those  who  have  lost  their    way  ? 

2.  Have  ye    car  -  ried  the      liv  -  in<v  w^a  -  ter     To   the   parched  and    tMrst-y  soul? 

3.  Have  ye  stood  by    the      sad     and   wea  -  ry,       To        smooth  the    pillow  of  death 


Have  ye  been    in   the     wild, waste  pla  -  ces,  Where  the     lost  and 
Have  ye  said    to    the     sick  and  wonnd-  ed,      Christ       Je  -  sns  can 
To         com -fort  the     sor  -  row-strick  -  en,      And      stren^jthen  the 


wand'ring  stray? 
make  you  whole  ? 
fee  -  ble  faith? 


OS 


Have  ye 
Have  ye 
Have  ye 


trod-  den  the 
told  to  my 
felt  that  when 


lone  -  ly  hio:h  -  way, 
faint-iiig  chil  -  dren 
the  bright  glo  -  ry 


The  foul  and 
The  strength  of  the 
Has  streamed  thro'  the 


street  ? 
Fa-ther's  hand? 
o  -  pen  door, 


i 


Go  and  Search.  Concluded. 
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-g  

— ^~ 

■  ^  s 
— -J 



=4= 

1 

_Sh^   1^^- 

— ^ — ^" 

— ^ — 

— 1  1 — 

^  

-#-  • 

-  ^ — 

i- 

 1  -gi  1  

-f 

It 

may  be 

3-e'd 

see  ill 

the  gloam 

-ing 

The     print  of 

my 

Avounded 

feet. 

Go 

guide 

the 

tot  -  ter  - 

ing 

foot  - 

steps 

To    the  shores  of 

the 

gold  -  en 

land. 

And  flit  -  ted 

a  - 

cross 

the 

shad  - 

ows, 

That       I  had 

been 

tliere  be  - 

foie. 

r  r 

—P  0  

— 0 — 

— #— - 

: 

-c- 

-4= 

y — 

— 0 — 

— » — 

-^-^  ^-v — V- 

— 
— y 

1  y     1  1 

Chorus. 


Go    search  ...      in   the    des    -   -   -   -  ert,   Go    search  .....      in    the  des  -  ert, 
Go  and  search,  go  and  search,  Go  and  search  in    the  des  -  ert^ 


Search   in  the 

Go  and  search 


des 


in     the  des  -  ert 


ert   For  those  who  have  gone    a  -  stray'.  ~^ 


102  No.  94. 


Fountain  for  Sin. 

Wasli  me  thoroughly,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin." 


=  60 


:8:=5z=Jz=Szz:J: 


m 

let 


1.  Fountain  for  sin,  oh,    let   me  drink  From  thee,  to     pu  -  ri  -  f y  ;    My    in -most  soul,  oh, 

2.  Long  I  have  lived  a     sin -ful   life,   ?v"or  knew  thy  sooth-ing  power,Have  oft  -  en   fal  -  tered 

3.  Wea-ry   of  sin,   from  heat  a  -  thirst,    Xo  fount  I   know  but  thee;  I'll  wash  and  drink  in 


Chorus. 


cleanse  from  sin,  Or  I  shall  sure-ly  die. 
in  the  strife  Indan-ger's  try -ing  hour 
this   pure  stream,  And  from  my    sin   be  free. 

V    ^    V     t:  ^    ^  \ 

■y-  -'^  '  g— Ki  h- 


The  cleans 


foun 


_j  


-t— -y- 


tain  Is 


The  fountain  for  sin,  the  foun-tain  for  sin  Is 


.t=4i=:t:i=:C:==:p=q 


^  •l-r-«— «— f-*- 


^—  


^ — 


iHi?E^=pE^EiE^EfiE 


flow-ing  full  and  free,  'Tis  flow  -  -  ing,  flow  -  -  ing.  Flowing  for  you  and  for  me. 
flo'w-ing  full  and  free,  The  fountain  for  sin,  fountain  for  sin.  Flowing  for  you  and  for  me. 

■0-  -0-  -f-  f"  ^ 


No.  95 

I 


Scatter  Kind  Words. 

*A  new  commandment  I  give  unto  you,  that  ye  love  one  another. 


103 


0  =  80 


1 .  Scatter  kind  words  all  around  yon, Some  heart  in   its  sor-row  will  stay,  And,  catching  the  bright,  beaming 

2.  Scatter  kind  words  to  the  lone  -  ly,The  friendless,  the  weak  and  oppressed  ;0h, scatter  kind  words  to  the 

3.  Scatter  kind  words  all  around  you, Per-chance, When  your  mission  is  o'er, The  seed  you  have  dropped  in  a 

J  m     f-     f-     #      ^        ^  !    >  !  S    N  N 


^Ti¥-^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ 


P    P  1 


Chorus. 


-J  ^ — ^  — 

-^  -ts  4 — 1  ■'  -N- 

treasures, Find  com-fort  for  ma-ny    a  day. 
er  -  ring,In  God  shall  your  la-hor  be  blessed. Oh, scatter  kind  words,  scatter  kind  words,  Remember  your 
mo-  ment  May  bloom  on  e  -  ter-ni-  ty's  shore. 
^   ^ .  N    I     h  ^ 


-t — r 


V  ^— 


y— y— t- 


P   P  f 


-I — 1^ — b- 


:£zi==ilz=zi^-ziiirzr=zzrihz-i^— ±--±  — ^ — ^  1  sn  i  K— hr-  ,  ti 


mis-  sion  be  -  low,    Scat-ter  kind  words,  scatter  kind  words  Wher-ev-er,wher-ev-er  you  go. 


9a 


1^ — ^ 


1  h 


104  No.  96. 


On  to  Labor. 

'Take  courage,  and  do." 


^  m  m  f 

1.  Ill      this  Avorld,  so  full 

2.  AVe    have  here  a  glo 

3.  Shall  we  fal  -  ter  by 


of  beau 
rious  mis 
the    Avav  ■ 


-  ty,  Joy. 
sion,  Each 
side,  Trem 

I 


and 
an 
•  ble 


love,  and     sun  -  shine  bright, 
of  -  flee     to      ful  -  fill; 
at      tlie  world's  cold  frown  ? 

^       M.  JL. 

-0  ■  ■  ^  


44?  ,  ^  ■ 

— i — 



 \ — 

m 

— tf — 

 ^  

W--^ — J— 

s 
# 

— « — 

— 0 — 

— 5— 

— ^- 
-#■ 

-9- 

— 

s 

We  should 

a  I  -  ways 

do 

our 

du 

-  ty, 

Shun 

the 

wrong, 

and 

do 

the 

right. 

Ev  -  'ry 

day    doth  bring 

its 

tri  - 

umphs 

,  All 

to 

glo  - 

ri  - 

his 

will. 

Shall  A\-e 

cease  for  God 

to 

la  - 

-  bor? 

Shall 

we 

lay 

our    ar  - 

nior 

down  ? 

0  , 

0  

M-         JL.  J 

(K. 

0           I-      ,    4--  ..  J  r 

0  — ^  9  -  i 

#  k 

-0  

-#  #  1 

0  1 

9  

'  \  \  1  

^  

Chorus. 


Let 


us  hast 


en 


to 


la  -  bor    Ere   the    day    of  life 

of 


is  done, 

life    is  done, 

ML       JL  JL 


On  to  Labor 


Concluded. 


No.  97. 


In  Glory. 


"He  that  overcometh  shall  inherit  all  things." 


1.  Though  the  night    be     dark  and  drear  -  y,  Though  the    heart   be    faint  and  wea  -  ry 

2.  Let    this  thought  for    -  ev  -  er  cheer  thee,  Christ,  the    Lord,    is      ev  -  er   near  thee; 

3.  On-ward,   then,  with    firm  en  -  deav  -  or,   Yield  thou     to      the     tempter   nev  -  er;  ^ 


:[i=qi: 


:^=i — r 

1  ~i  \j 


^        ,      I  Aa  no. 

On-ward     still  thy  wwk  pur  -  sue, There's  a    crown  re-served  for   you  In    glo  -  ry. 

Serve  thy     God  with    pur-pose  true,  Je  -  sus    in  -  ter-cedes    for   you  In     glo  -  rv»-^ 

Keep  the    blood-stained  cross  in    vlew,Christ  is   plead-ing    now  for   you  In     glo  -  ry. 

I  ^1     1/       '  i 


106  No.  98, 


Watch  and  Pray. 

"Watch,  lest  thy  soul  falter." 


1.  A  charge  to    keep     I      have,  A    God    to      glo  -  ri  -  fy,       A    iiev  -  er      dj'  -  ing 

2.  To  serve  the    pres  -  eiit    age,  My  call  -  ing     to     ful  -  fill.     Oh,  may     it      all  niy 

3.  Help  me    to    watch  and    pray,  And  on     thy  -  self   re  -  ]y ;       As-sured    if      I  my 


\  h 


:i — \ — r 


.Ol. 


:i^-^-f- 


Chorus. 


sky. 


soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the 
pow'rs  en  -  gage  To  do  my  Mas  -  ter't 
trust   be  -  tray,     I  shall    for  -  ev  -  er 


P 


will, 
die. 


Tlien  watch, watch  and  pray,  my    soul,  The 


bat -tie  ne'er  give    o'er;  Eenew   it  bold-ly    ev  - 'ry    day,And  help  di -vine  im  -  plore. 


jS.  JL 

iff  • 

-1 — 1 — 1 — 1— 

No.  99.  Our  Counsellor.  107 

"He  is  our  Counsellor  and  Friend." 


#  =  60 

 1  N_  ^  ^  fs 

 j — 

—]-  ^  

 =t=- 

1  '  1 

1.  0 

2.  In 

—#-3  0  0  ^  *  0— 

God,  who  doth  thy  grace  ini  - 
wea  -  ry  hours  'tis  sweet  to 

part  To 
rest        Se  - 

fee  -  ble   man     be  - 
cure  -  ly      in  thy 

—  •  1 

-0- 

low,  Oh, 
love,  And 

3.  O       Je  -  sus,  Com-fort  -  er   and  Friend,   We   trust   thee    for     thy    grace;  Oh, 

Refrain. 

come,  and  dwell  within  my  heart, Make  me  thy  love  to  know. 

when  by  worldly  cares  oppressed, To  think  of  heav'na-bove.  'Tis  sweet  to  have  a  Counsel-lor 
wilt  thou,  now  thy  blessing  send.  Re-veal  thy  smiling  face. 


f5  n 

H  ^— ^ — K 

. — ^  _]  1 

4^-^^  1 

u.  a — 

*i     1  ^ 

L<5'-T  « 

— # — — ^ — « — 0 

L^__ — ^  0  ^ 

In  sor-row  and  distress,      To  lay    our  burdens  at  thy  feet,   And  all   thy  love  con-fess. 


108  No.  100. 


Eren  Me. 

1  soupcbt  the  Lord,  and  he  heai'd  me.'^ 


1.  Lord,  I 

2.  Pass  me 

3.  Have  I 


q: 




hear     of  show'rs  of  bless  -  ings 
not,      O     ten  -  der  Sav  -  ior, 
lono;     in     sin   been  sleep-ing. 


ire: 


CTnizzz:^— — 1  

> — U  1  u  


TlioLi  art   scat  -  t'ring  full  and 
Let  me  love    and  cling  to 
Long  been  slight  -  ing,  griev-ing 


^  

free;  Show'rs  the 
thee ;  I  am 
thee  ?   Has  the 


.  ^ 

-1— 

1           w    ,  w 

~N— -PS— 


<5f 

thirst  -  y  land  re  -  fresh-ing.  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 
long  -  ing  for  the  fav  -  or, When  thou  call-est,  call  for  me. 
world  my  heart  been  keeping?  Oh, for-give  and  res-cue  me. 


Pass  me  not. 
Pass  me  not, 
Love  of  God, 


O  gra-cious  Sav  -ior, 
O  might-y  Spir  -  it, 
so  pure  and  changeless, 


f 


Sin-  ful  tho'  my  heart  may  be ;  But  the  rath-er,  O  my  Fa-ther,  Let  thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me. 
Thou  can'st  make  the  bhnd  to  see  Thoucan'st  heal  the  broken  hearted,Speak  the  word  «f  power  to  me. 
WordofGo<l,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless,Magnify  them  all   in  me. 


Refrain.  S 


Even  Me.  Concluded, 


■J- 

E-  veil  me. 


ven  me, 


0- 

e  -  ven  me 


Rit.  \ 


I  r 

Let   thy  mer 
Speak  the  word 
e  -  ven    me,  Mag  -  ni  -  fy 


^  5 
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m 


x: 


QY  light  oil  me. 
of  power  to  me. 
tliejii    all     ill  me. 


Ifo.  101. 

=  48 


nj  y  y  =  

1.  Let      thy     mer  -  cy,  etc. 

2.  Speak  the     word,  etc. 

3.  Mag  -  ni   -   iy,  etc. 

Martyn.   7s.  Double. 

"  Thou  art  my  hiding-place." 


 : 


1.  Je-siis,lov-er     of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  thy  bo  -  som     fly;'     While  the  ne<ar-er    bil-lows  roll, 


9  nn.  ^>.r.^^-..^      r  X.  ^-  ^'  ^^^^     "       the  har-bor  o-uide, 

^.  Uth-eriet-uge    I  have  none,Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on    thee;   Leave,oh,leave  me  not   a -lone, 

D.  S.  Gov-  er    my  de-fense-less  head 


.(22  


i — t- 


Fine. 


hide, 


-4— J- 


I>.  s 

-P4 


SJwl^eS-sfum   nlf '      Hkleme,OmySav-ior,     hide,      THl  the  .to™  of  life  is  past,  _ 
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110  No.  102. 


Giye  to  the  Lord. 

'It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  receive.' 


^  
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Give 
Give 
Serve 


the  Lord  of 
tlie  Lord  vour 


thy  treas  - 
af  -  fee  - 


hioi  with  heart  and  with  pur  - 


lire, 
tion, 

poi^e, 


Lo! 
Give 
Al- 


he    hath  giv  ■ 
him  your  life 
ways  live  close 

15>- 


en 
and 
to 


to 
your 
"his 


you 
heart ; 
side ; 


_  ^ 
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Health  and  pros-per  -  i  -  ty,  pleas  -  ure,    And   dai  -  ly 
Bid  him  to     en  -  ter    its   chain  -  her,     And  nev  -  er. 
Make  him  your  con-stant  com  -  pan  -  ion,      Oh,  drink  of 
J  ^f:  .  a- 


he  adds  them  a 
no,  nev  -  er  de 
his    love  and  a 


-  new. 

-  part. 

-  hide. 
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Give    of  your  store   to    his    serv  -  ice, 
Make  now  the    fi  -  nal    sur  -  ren  -  der, 
So  shall  j^our  dai  -  ly    ex  -  am  -  pie 


Noth-  ing 
Make  him 
Show  to 
I 


ex  -  i^ect 
your  staff 
the  mnl 


to 
and 
•  ti 


re  -  eeive, 
your  Btay, 
tude  throng 


Give  to  the  Lord.  Concluded. 


Ill 


Chorus, 


*  *  *  zi 

And  God  will  a-bundant  -  \y  bless  you,  Oh,iiow  on  his  promise  be  -  lieve. 
And  ask  for  his  blessing  to  guide  you  Along  on  your  pilgrim-age  way. 
That  you  have  been  living  with  Je-sus,  Andun-to  his  kingdom  be  -  long. 

.  .4-4 


Give !  Give 


11^ 

i_l — 


tz]=:1±={:^q: 


Give,  oh,  give  to  the  Lord,  And  pray  that  his  blessing  may  follow  The  spread  of  his  wonderful  word. 


r— r 


IS?: 


— 1 — r- 1 — y-i—r— t— h=V^5=^ 


No.  103 


Almsgiying. 


All  things  come  of  thee, 


O 


Lord,  And  of  thine  own  have 


we    giv  -  en 


To  be  sung  after  almsgiving. 


1 


112  No.  104. 


Not  For  Crown. 

"For  his  great  love,  wherewith  he  loved  us. 


1    Kot  for  crown  love      I  my  Sav- ior,    Or    for    gold-en    harp  to     gain;    Not  for   robe  of 

2.  Not  for  gold,  nor    precions  ru  -  bles,  Nor  for     hon-ors    worldly    giv'n;    Not  for  pomp  nor 

3.  Not  for  fame  love     I    my  Sav  -  ior,  Nor  for  aught  I      may  re  -  ceive      In  the   bless- ed 


JL  ^ 


Kefrain, 


-* — S 


 j- 


snowy  whiteness,  Nor    to    shun   a  world  of  pain, 
priestly  pow  -  er  Love    I    Christ,the  King  of  heav'n 
kingdom  yon  -  der,Where  my  soul  will  sure  -  ly  live. 


But  because  my  Savior  loved  me, 





0 — (5^  ■ 


Purchased  me  with  his  own  blood, Sought  me  wh^n  in  sin  I  wandered,  Far  from  happiness  and  God. 


1 


No,  105.  Ever  Precious.  113 

He  is  a  present  help  in  time  of  trouble." 

,    #  =  60        .  , 

IW  ^-^—0—0  ,_t:_J_^_^_t_^  ,  ^  -zt_q  ^  ^— tziS  ili=:5=:i^ 

1.  Ev-er  pj-e -  eious,  ev  -  er  dear,  Make  thy  grace  to    me    be  known;  Now  my  trou-blecl 

2.  Joyssub-stau-tial    ev  -  er  flow  From  the  Lord,  the  fount   of   love;     Al  -  ways  con-stant 

3.  All    of   life     1    find  in  thee,  Why  should  I    thy  prom  -  ise  doubt?  Thou  wilt  come  and 


— i  ^  ^- 

Bpir  -  it  cheer, 
al  -  ways  new. 


Lord,   I    trust   in    thee    a  -  lone.     Ev  -  'ry    tri  -  lie  take    a  -  way 
Fall  -  ing    on    us   from   a  -  bove.   Stamp  me  with  thy  Spir-  it's  seal, 
reign  in     me.    And  wilt  cast  my   vile  -  ness  out.     Thou  art   love,    I  know,  I  feel, 

 ^  .-f-  f  ^  ^—r—g  3  1  J  ' 


— [  9  W  - 

—I  0  0  0  0^ 


^ — 0 — ^ 
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And  thy  lov  -ing  grace  impart ;  Strengthen  me  from  day  to  day,  En  -ter,Lord,and  rule  my  heart. 
Let  it  ne'er  from  me  de-part ;  Ilum-bly  I  my  wants  re-veal,  En  -ter,Lord,and  rule  my  heart. 
Source  of  joy  to    me  thou  art;  Let  thy  light  my  spir-it   fill,     En -ter,Lord,and  rule  my  heart. 


114  No.  106. 


A  Little  Christian  Pilgrim. 

^'Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not.' 


I.    1    am    a    lit -tie  Christian  pil-grim,  My  eyes  are  fixed    a  -  bove, 
;2.  For  well  I  know  that  Je-s us  loves  me,    And  he   will  bless  me  too, 
3.  Whenallmy  daysonearthare  end-ed,    How  hap -py     1  shall  be 

4  1  


And  now^  by  faith  I 
Just  as   he  did  the 
To  hear  my  bless-ed 


2= 


r  5~r 


Duet. 


*  0  1  4 


look  to    Je  -  sus      For  his    re-deem  -  ing   love ' 
Mt-tle  cMl  •  dren  When  he    was  here   be -low; 
:Sav-ior    call  -  ino-  "Come  hith-er,  child,   to  me." 


Will  guide  me    and    di  -  rect  me, 
Will  guide  me    and    di  -  rect  me. 
With  '  an  -  sels  I'll      a  -  dore  him. 


Chorus. 


1  \' 


Will  gnard  me  and  pro-tect  me.  And  thro'  him  I  shall  con-qner  ev  -  ery  foe  here  be  -  low. 
Will  guard  me  and  pro-tect  me.  And  thro'  him  I  shall  con-quer  ev  -  ery  foe  here  be  -  low. 
Will  east   my  crown  be-fore   him, And  join  the    song  of"  Worthy  is 


the  Lamb  that  was  slain." 


No.  107, 


Soldier  of  the  Cross. 

"The  battle  is  the  Lord's." 


115 
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=  50 


-i- 


— ^ — ^ — ^ 

1.  Am   I      a     sol  -  dier  of 

2.  Are  there  no  foes    for  me 


3 


the  cross?  A  fol- I'wer   of  the  Lamb  ?  And  shall  I     fear  to 
.      .  to    face  ?  Must  I    not  stem  the  flood  ?  Is  this  vaui  world  a 

6.  ihysanitsm    all   this  glo  -  rioiis  war  Shall  con-qiier  tho' they    die;  They  see  the  tri-umph 


1^  I 


own  his  cause,    Or  blush    to    speak  his  name?  Shall  I     be     ear-ried   to      the  skie,^:  On- 
triendto  grace,   To  help     me     on    to    God?  Sure  I    must  tight   if     I    would  reign  In- 
from    a  -  far,     Byftiith   they  bring  it    nigh.  When  that  il  -  lus  -  trious  day  shall  rise/ And 


I 


irr- 

»     ,  f- 

 ^  ^  
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1     ^  1 
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creasemy  courage.  Lord!  I'll  bear  the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain.  Support  -  ed  by  thy  A%'ord. 
allthmear-my  shijie    In  robes  of    vic-t'ry  thro'  the  skies.  The  glo  -  ry   shall  be  thine. 


116   ]Vo.  109. 


Carol,  Sweetly  Carol. 

"A'multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praLsing  God. 


1.  Car  -  ol,  sweetly  car  -  ol,  A    Sav  -  ior  born    to  -  day; 

2.  Car  -  ol,  sweetly  car  -  ol,  As  when  the    an  -  gel  throng 

3.  Car -ol,  sweetly  car  -  ol  The  hap  -  py  Christmas  time; 


Bear    the    joy-ful  tid  -  ings,  Oh, 
O'er     the  vales  of  Ju  -  dah,  A- 
Hark,  the  bells  are  peal  -  ing  Their 


bear  them  far  a 
woke  the  hap-py 
mer  -  ry,  mer-ry 


way.  Car  -  ol,  sweetly  car 
song.  Car  -  ol,  sweetly  car 
chime.    Car  -  ol,    sweetlv  car 


Till  earth's  re  -   mot  -  est  bound 
Goodwill,  and    peace,  and  love; 
Ye    shin  -  ing     ones     a  -  bove ; 


Hears  the    niighty    cho  -  riis.    And  ech  -  oes  back   the  sound. 
Glo  -  ry    in    the  high  -  est,    To    God  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 
Sing     in     loud-est  nura  -  bers,   Oh,  sing  re-deem  -  ing  love. 


Car  -  ol,  sweetly 


ol. 


Car-ol,  carol, 


Carol,  Sweetly  Carol 


Concluded. 

— J  K- 
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Car  -  ol  sweetly  to 


car 
I 


ol 


-  day;  Bear  the  joy  -  ful  tid 
car  -  ol. 


ings,    Oh,  bear  them  far 

■0   


a  -  way. 


No.  no, 

^  =  60. 


Autumn. 

'  He  is  my  Prophet,  Priest  and  King. 


— n 


fetal 


1.  Hail,  my    ev  -  er-bless-ed  Je-sus!On-ly   thee     I  wish  to  sing 

2.  Once  with    Adam's  race  in    ru  -  in,   Un-concerned   in  sin  I  lay; 

3.  Je  -   sus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glo  -  ry,  There  for-ev  -  er  to  a  -  bide 


To^  my  soul  thy  name  is 
Swift  destruction  still  pur- 
All   the  heavenly  host  a- 


H  ^ — [-1  


3=S 


i     i  ^ 

D.  S.  1  &  2.  iore  /  much?  I've  much  for- 
D.  S.  3.  jEV  -  er    for     us    in  -  ter- 


precious,  Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest  and  King;  Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven !  Oh,  what  joy  and  happiness! 
su  -  ing  Till  my  Savior  passed  that  way :  Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven,  My  Ke-deemer's  ten-der  -  ness^^^ 
dore  thee,  Seated  at  thy  Father's  side ;  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ;  There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 


giv  -  en, — Fm  a  mir  -  a  ~de  of  grace  ! 
ced  -  ing,  Till  in  glo  -  ry  we  ap-pear. 


118  Jfo.  111. 
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'T  is  God's  Own  Hand. 

"  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters." 


-i  — — I  ^  1- 

1.  'T  is  God's  own  hand 
■2.  'Tis  God's  own  hand 
■3,  'T  is    God's  own  hand 


that  lead  -  cth  me 
that  lead  -  eth  me 
that   lead  -  eth  me 


A  -  long  my 
A  -  long  my 
A    -    long  my 


pil  -  grim  way,  But 
toil  -  some  way,  And 
wea  -  ry      way,  And 

:ljJt  
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REFKAIN. 
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rjot  be  -  cause  he  need 
since  in  love  he  feed 
€v  -  ery     day  he  speed 


eth  me,  I  need  him  for  my  stay, 
eth  me,  I'll  trust  him  day  by  day. 
eth  me     To  -  ward    e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 


So    God's  own  hand  doth 


W=m-0.  PC=^  p. 


:l  I  L—izt: 


I  ! 
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2>ead    me    on     Thro'  dark-ness    and  thro'  gloom,    And  well     I    know,  wher-e'er     I      go,  His 


-1      1  1 — X 

L0  ^  ^  0 — 

I  1 


Tis  Crod's  Own  Hand.  Concluded. 

-J-  . 
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hand  will  lead  me    home.       Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  My   dear,  my  heav'n-1;; 


-r-r- 
No.  112. 


r 


home 


Marlow 


48. 


I  know  whom  I  have  believed. 
N        S        I  ■  1 


1.  Come,   ye  that  love  the 

2.  Be   -   hold  your  Lord  and 

3.  When   in  his  earth  -  ly 

4.  And    shall  we  long  and 


Sav  -  ior's  name.     And    joy  to 

Mas  -  ter    crowned  With  glo  -  ries 

courts   we     view      The    glo  -  ries 

wish    in     vain?     Lord,  teach  our 

*  «  *  It- 


make 
all 

of 
songs 


it 
di. 
our 
to 


known, 
vine ; 
King, 
lise ; 


1== 
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The  sov'  -  reign  of 

Go,  tell     the  won 

We  long     to  love 

Thy  love    can  an 


your    hearts  pro  -  claim.  And    bow     be   -   fore  his 

dering  na  -  tions  round  How  bright  those    glo    -  ries 

as       an  •  gels      do,  And    wish    like     them  to 

i  -   mate    the     strain,  And     bid      it      reach  the 

 .  J>  *  .  . 


_^  

throne, 
shine. 
singT-" 
skies. 


120  No.  113, 


In  the  Battle  of  Life. 

But  what  I  say  unto  you,  I  say  unto  all,  watch. 


1.  In  the  bat -tie   of    life,  oh,  let   us    re-mem-ber  Our  Father's  commandment  to  watch  and  to  pray ; 

2.  In       ev  -  ery  one's  path  the  tempter  is  lurk-ing,  Ah,  deep  are  his  wiles  and       cunning  liis  snare; 

3.  Then  on    to    the  conflict,  we're  ready  to  battle,  Our  strength  is  in  Je-sus,  our  Sav-ior  so  dear; 


Temp-ta  -  tions  will  meet  us,  we  will  not  snr- ren -der.  We're  ready  to  bat- tie  the  tempt-er  a  -  way. 
AVe'll  watch  and  we'll  pray  while  the  tempter  is  working,  Our  Father  befriends  us,  we  need  not  despair. 
With  courage  un-fail  -ing,  with  faith  firm,  unshaken,  Our  Savior  ^yil\  help  us,  we'll  know  not  a  fear. 


f—r: 


t  I 


CM  OBITS 
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Then  on  to    the  con-flict,  we'll  stand  by  our  motto,  We're  ready    to    bat -tie,  to   watch  and  to  pray; 


fS — r  F  H  W  1  hh- 
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In  the  Battle  of  Life.  Concluded. 


121 


V  -J. 

Oar  Fa-  ther  will  guide  us,  no  harm  can  l>e  -  tide  us,   All  sor  -  row  and  trouble  will  van-ish   a  -  way 


I 


No.  114. 


■9  


Alms  Day.  Chant. 


1 .  I  3^!'^  P""^""  ''^^^  They  have  not  where  to  lay  their  head, 

^t^.TJ'r''!  •  •  bread;  But  sicken,  ,    .        .    .    .  languish,  can  not  live; 

2.  '  "'a'^''  tlie  crops  to  grow,  Nor  rains  to  fell,  nor  winds  to  blow, 

(  Ihou  couldst  not  make  the  ..  seas  to     flow;    'T  was  I,  thy  God,  did  this   for  thee- 


Oh,  thoii  who  hast  full 
Thy  brother  faints,  dost 


stock  and  store,  'T  was  given  thee  freely, 
thou    not    know      Who  gives  to  him,  but 


.  free  -  ly  give. 
.  gives   to  me. 

-(g-  19- 


122  No.  115.  Sweeter  Sing. 

"  Thou  art  the  guide  of  ray  youth. *• 

u.  J  =60.  , 


1.  God        on     high      a      vig    -    il       keeps  O'er    us,         a   -  wake    or     sleep     -  ing; 

2.  Ev     -    ery     fear      he     doth      al  -   lay,     If       in        his      love    con  -  fid      -  ing; 

3.  Grace     is       free,     ye     can       not     hide    From  him     who     ev    -    er     sees  us ; 


Sweeter  Sing.   Concluded-  123 


Ppis  -  .  es  of  our  King,  Christ.,  the  King  of  lieav  -  en, 
prais    -    es       of        our     heaven  -  ly  King, 


124   No.  116. 


Grand  Temperance  Army. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  mustereth  the  host  of  the  battle. 


1.  Whence  comes  this  mighty  army,  Marching,  marching  thro' the  land  ?  Enlist-ing  valiant  sol  -  diers 

2.  God,  their  triumphant  leader,    Vic-tor-ious  ev  -  er    for   the  right,  From  conquering  unto  conquest 

3.  Their  bat-ties  all  are  ho   -  ly.     And  their  weapons  are  of  God,  Who  stoops  on  earth  to  conquer, With- 


i 


— I  i  • 


Un-der  its  high  command;  To  bat  -  tie  'gainst  a  hos  -  tile  foe,  That  long  with  sov'reign  might  Its 
Leads  them  by   his  might.   With  banners  high  up  -  lift     -    ed,  "  God  helping  us,"  in-scribed,  Thro' 
out    the     chast'ning  rod.     A  -  long    the  lines  the    watch  -  word  From  ev-ery  tongue  is  given,  God, 


-1  h 


CHOfSlTK.  ff 

1  


sub  -  jects  ruled  with  tyrant  sway,  Unheeding  so  -  cial  blight, 
all    their  weary  march  -es  they  Will  brave  th'opposing  tide, 
whom  we  trust,  is    might  -  y.     He  rules  the  earth  and  heav'n. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


I 

The  mighty  conq'ring  ar  -  my,  AH 


Grand  Temperance  Army.  Concluded. 


125 


marching  thro'  the  land,  From  ev  -  ery  clime  and  na  -  tion,    The  earnest  temBerance  band 


No.  117 

J  =100. 
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marching  thro'  the  land. 


p£|-      I  tr 


Rathbun 


'God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross. 


3 


1.  In  the  cross 

2.  When  the  woes 

3.  When  the  sun 

4.  Bane  and  bless 


of  Christ 

of  life 

of  bliss 

ing,  pain 


I  glo  -  ry, 
o'er  -  take  me, 
is  beam  -  ing 
and  pleas-ure, 


Tower  -  ing  o'er 
Hopes    de  -  ceive 
Light    and  Jove 
By         the  cross 


the     wrecks  of  time; 

and    fears  an  -  noy, 

up  -  on  my  way, 

are     sane    -  ti  -  fied : 


All       the    light      of  sa 
^^ev   -  er     shall     the  cross 
Irom    the    cross      the  rad 


I  -  ^  ^ 

cred  sto  -  ry  Gath  -  ers    round     its    head  sub  -  lime, 

for -sake  me:  Lo !       it     glows    with  peace  and  joy. 

lance  streaming  Adds   more   lus    -  ter     to  the  day 


bide. 


1 


Pppoo  l\  lx  \    1  ;,iic.miiug    ^uGs   more   lus    -  ter  to 

ieace  there,     that    kno^-s     no    mea3-ure,     Joys     that  through  all  tim 


126  No.  118.  The  Lore  of  Christ. 

'  Conquerors  through  him  that  loved  us."' 
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1.  When  tlie  martyred  one   I    see,  Think  of  all  his  love  for  me,  Love  that  suffered  grief  and  shame,  Crewn  of 

2.  Bless  -  ed  one,  hear  thou  my  cry.  Weak  and  worthless,  Lord,  am  I ;  Nothing  from  thy  hand  I  claim.  No  de- 

3.  When  this  heart  is  stilled  to  rest,  When  I  rise  to  meet  the  blest,  When  amid  the  ransomed  throng,  iShall  m  j 

 ;  
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1  ^ 

— r  *  r 

{     ^  y 

1             ✓  ^ 

thorns,  and  slandered  name;  See  his  tears  of  an-guish  flow.  Shed  for  me,  those  tears  I  know;  This  must 
fense  my  lips  can  frame.  Help  me  in  thy  love  to  trust,  Mer  -  ci  -  ful,  and  good  and  just ;  Though  a 
voice   take  up    the  song;  Tho'  I   sing     a    Savior's  praise  Thro' e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  glad  days;  This  shall 
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still   my  wonder    be,    That  the  Sav  -  ior  died  for  me.  In    his  love,     his  precious  love,  I  am 

won  -  der  still    it    be,    That  the  Sav  -  ior  died  for  me. 

still  my  wonder    be,    That  the  Sav  -  ior  died  for  me.  In  his  love,  his     precious  love. 
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The  Love  of  Christ.  Concluded 


121 


5^ 


Kit. 


rest    -  ing  in  his    love,       Precious  love  that  made  me  free,  Oh,  the  love        of  Christ  for  me. 

I  am  rest-ing        in  his  love,       Precious  love  that     set  me  free.  Oh,  the  love  of  Christ  for  me. 

rS     N     I  I  Kit.       -       -       -  - 
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No.  119. 

60. 


Eosefleld. 


Father,  forgive  them. 


-4- 


m 


^  ^  ,     -  -    -  - 

}•  ^^P^  ^^^^  ^^'^s^  ■  ^1^*  -  high,Where  the  Sav  -  ior  deigns  to  die,  What  me  -  iodious  sounds  we  hear, 
2.    feprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne,  Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan?  On     my  pierc  -  ed    bod-y  laid, 

A- 


2-^ 


Burst-ing  on  the  ravished  ear!  Love's  re-deem  -  ing  work  is  done  5  Come  and  welcome,  sin-ner,  come. 
Jus  -  tice  owns  the  ransom  paid ;  Bow    the   knee,   embrace  the  Son ;  Come  and  welcome,  sin-ner,  come.'' 


128  No.  120, 


Art  Thou  Waiting. 


And  an  angel  went  down  at  a  certain  season  and  troubled  tlie  water,  wuosoever  tlien  ttrst  steppea  in  was  made  wbi)le." 


=  80 


1.  Art  thou  wait-ing  for 

2.  Art  thou  wait-ing  for 

3.  Art  thou  wait-ing  for 


the  mov-ing 
the  mov-ing 
the  mov-ing 


the  wa 
the  wa 
the  wa 


ap-  pear 


ters  ?  Art  thou  waiting  for  the  an  -  gel 
ters?rorthe  dawning  of    a  more  con-ven-ient  day 
ters  ?  Up !  a  -  rise,  thy  God  is  call  -  ing  now  to  thee  ; 
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Hear  ye  not  the 
Wilt  thou  lis-  ten 
Wait  no  long-er 


ten-  der  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say  -ing,  Wea-  ry    sin-ner,  up,   a  -  rise  !  nor  tar  -  ry 

to    the  Avoo-ing  of    the  spir  -  it  ?  Wilt  thou  hear  the  voice  of  mer-  cy  and  o 

for  the  com-ing  of    the  an  -  gel.  For  tliy  life,  oh  sin  ner,  now  to  Je  -  sus 

-0-  -0-  f-  t^- .   ^  ^  T—^ 
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here. 

bey? 
flee. 
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Tar-ry  not,    tar-ry  not,  tho'  thou  art  af  -  flict- ed,  Wait  not  'till  the  an  -  gel  shall  ap-pear,  For  the 

-    .    ;    .    -  i   ^  ^       ^  ^  ^  ^ 


r— r 


Art  Thou  Waiting?  Concluded. 


Sav-ior  who  hath  said,  "A-rise,  take  up  thy  bed/'  Is  wait-ing  to    de  -  liv  -  er  thee,  To  him  draw  near. 


->->— >zz:li— jg— ^ 


60. 


Giver  of  All. 

His  favor  is  as  dew  upon  the  grass. 


?)'    Su  heav'n   and  earth  and    sea.      To     thee     all  praise  and    glo  -  ry  be; 

2.    The  goki  -  en     sun  -   shine,  balm  -  y     air,   Sweet  fiow'rs  and  fruits,  thy  love  de  -  clare, 

1^  or  peace -ful    homes    and   '  health-ful   days,  For     all      the  bless  -  ings  earth  dis  -  plays, 

deemed,  for     sins    for  -  gi^^en.  For    means  of  grace,  and    hopes  of  heaven. 


peace 
For  souls  re 


-2^ 


How    shall    we    show  our    love  for    thee,  Giv  -  er 

When  bar  -  vests  ri  -  pen,  thou  art    there,  Giv  -  er 

We      owe    thee    thank-ful  -  ness  and  praise,  Giv  -  er 

Un  -  ceas  -  ing  praise   to     taee  be     given,  Giv  • 


of 
of 
of 
of 


all, 
all, 
all, 
all, 
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Giv  -  er 

Giv  -  er 

Giv  -  er 

Giv  -  er 


all.  ^ 
all. 
all. 
all. 


130  No.  122, 


Sing  Praises,  Sing  Praises. 

"All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  Lord." 


1.  Sing  praises,    sing  praises, 

2.  Not  an  -  gels  a  -  lone  to 
8.  Sing  praises,    sing  praises. 


i  I 
Let  songs  fill  the   air.    Wing  up-ward  the  soul  in    an     an-tliem  ©f 
the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  Their  off-'rings  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  should 
thy  creatures,  O  Lord,  Shall  swell  the  glad  chorus  with   wondrous  ac- 


prayer;  The  earth  in  her  glo  -  ri  -  ous  full  -ness  adores,  And  heav'n  the  rich  strains  of  its  harmony  pours, 
bring;  But  all  un  -  to  whom  his  rich  bounty  gave  breath,  And  all  he  preserves  and  de-liv-ers  in  death, 
cord  ;    Thy  praise  shall  be  hymned  by  a  numberless  throng,  From  childhood's  sweet  chant  to  the  seraphim's  song. 
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i>rET. 


To  God  the  all  Fa-ther  we  lift  in  full  trust  The  voice,  while  the  form  we  would  bow  in  the  dust ; 
The  birdling,  with  throat  full  of  music,  that  swings  On  slender  -  evSt  twig,  melting  mel  -  o  -  dy  sings  ; 
The  voice  of  thy  works  in  a     un  -  ion  sub-lime,   Shall  fill  with  thy  praises   the  full-ness  of  time; 


m 


3 


Sing  Praises.  Concluded 


5 


We  know  he  is  pleased  in  re  -  ceiv-ing  the  praise  We  give  un-to  thee  in  our  morning  of  days 
1  he  trees  and  the  flow-ers,  and  every  green  field  Their  Maker's  rich  glorv  un  -  ceas-ing  -  ly  yield 
E  .  ter-ni  -  ty's  morn  shall  but  herald  the  day,    Whose  anthems  of  praise  shall  contiiyie  for  aye  ' 


No.  123. 

«!  =  60 


I  Heard  the  Voice. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  are  weary  and  heavy  laden." 


1.  I 

2.  I 


heard 
came 


the  voice 
to      Je  - 


of 
sus 


Je 

as 


sus 

I 


say, 
was, 

-J- 


"  CoMe  un 
We  a  -  ry, 


to 
and 


me  and  rest, 
worn,  and     sad ; 

I 


Lay  down  your  wea  -  ry  head,  lay 
I        found      in     him      a       rest  -  ing 


 4r 

down, 
place, 


Up 
And 


^:  ^  -J — ^ — 

on  the  Sav  -  ior's  breast." 
he       has     made    me  glad. 


132   No.  124, 

J  =  60. 


We'll  meet  her  again, 

'Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord.' 


I 


OCX 


1.  The      joy     of     our     life,     and    the  light    of     our    love.    Has  gone  from   our  home    to  the 

2.  We  •  miss    the   sweet  look      of     her   in  -  no  -  cent  face,     Her  arms  'round  us  thrown  in  a 

3.  There's  balm  for    the  v/ounds    of      af  -  fee  -  tion     be  -  low,     And  peace  for     the  trou  -  ble  that 
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mansions  a-h 
ten  -  der  emb 
wear  -  y  ones  1 
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ove;   Her voice,once  so  ^ 
race ;  The  pre  -  lud  -  ing 
tnow ;  'Tis  hope  sing  -  ing  c 
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2fen  -  tie,  so  t 
kiss     to    her  s 
[ear     in  as 

en  -  der    and  s 
oft    even  -  ing  p 
oft      un  -  der-t 
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weet,  The  i 
raycr,  To  her 
one,    We  shall 
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nes-sage  oi 
Fa  -  ther  a 
meet  thee  a 
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good 
bove 
gain 


-  ness,has  ceased  to      re  -  peat.    'Tis  hushed  now   in   death,  while  the  smile  on  her 
for   his  ten  -  der  -  est    care.    We    miss  them,  ah !    yes,      we  m.nst  bid  them     a  ■ 
round  our  Fa-ther's  great  throne.  The    wear  -  v,     sad  heart,    finds  its  long  sought  for 

V — '■/~{\     i  — L- 


face 
dieu, 
rest, 


We'll  meet  lier  again.   ConclMed.  13S 
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Speaks  the  calmness     of  peace,    and  the  beau  -  ty      of   grace  ;  With  tears  in     our  eyes    sing  Ave 
But     they  live    in     our  hearts  with  a   beau  -  ty       a  -  new  ;  Oh,     sor  -  row     of    sor  -  rows,  would 
And    the  yearnings    of  love,    there  for -ev  -  er     are    blest;  This  hope  bring  -  eth  joy       in  a 


^  


now  in  our  pain,  "Sweet  child,  she  is  gone! 
fill  us  with  pain,  If  nev  -  er  we'd  meet 
cheer-ing     re-frain,  Tho'   part  -  ed      a  -  while, 
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but  we'll  meet  her 
with  our  loved  one 
we  shall  meet  her 
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a  -  gain, 
a  -  gain, 
a  -  gain. 
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134   No.  125. 

Oi^an. 


For  Opening  of  School. 

Snpt.  or  Chorister.  Sonday  School  Choii 


The  Lord  is  in  his    ho  -  ly  temple,  Let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  be  -  fore  him. 


(Here  a  short  invocation  may  be  said.) 
Superintendent. — How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  hosts. 

Assistant  Supt.  {Rmng.)—^ly  sonl  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord.  Mv  heart  and  my 
flesh  crieth  ont  for  the  living  God. 

Teachers.  {Ei<ing.)— For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  a  shield;  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory  :  no  good 
thing  will  he  withhold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

Scholars.    {Bising.)~0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the 'man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

No.  126. 

Play  eight  measnres  for  introduction. 

'J      School.  ^'=100. 


Opening  Exercises. 


3: 


1** 


■9-     -0-       ^  -0- 

1.  Heavenly  Father,  wilt  thou  bless  us  In  our  Sunday-school  to-day?  Bless  us  while  we  sing  thy  praises, 

2.  May  our  hands  perform  thv  bidding,  Mav  our  feet  run  in  thv  wavs:  May  our  eyes  see  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly 


All. 


I>aet. 


Bless  us    while  we    read  and 


pray.  Fa  -  ther  bless  us.    Fa  -  ther    bless  us 
May  our  lips  si>eak  forth  thy   praise.  Sa  -  vior,  hear  us,    Sav  -  ior,    hear  us, 

  m  ^ 


In 
Is 


our  Sun-day 
our  ear- nest 


Opening  Exercise.   Concluded.  135 


Asst.  Supt.—l  will  extol  thee,  my  God,  O  King;  and  T  will  bless  thy  name  forever  and  ever. 

First  Biv. — The  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compassion ;  slow  to  anger  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

Second  Div. — The  Lord  is  good  to  all,  and  his  tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works. 

Fii-st  Div. — The  Lord  preserveth  all  them  that  love  him,  but  all  the  wicked  he  will  destroy. 

Second  Div.— The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him,  to  all  them  that  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

AII.—0  GIVE  THANKS  UNTO  THE  LORD,  FOR  HE  IS  GOOD,  FOR  HIS  MERCY  ENDURETH  FOREVER. 


No.  127.  « 

jOj^        Sunday  School  <'li<»ir. 

Rloria 

Patri 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father  and 



to  the 
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Son, 
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Ghost ! 
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As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and    ever  shall  be, 


World  with-out 
irzszz 


end. 
j2. 


A  -  men. 


m 


136  No,  128. 


A  Short  Choral  Service. 


For  Praise  Meetings,  Opening  and  Closing  of  School,  etc. 
{All  standing.) 

Superintendent  or  Minister. — In  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the 
Holy  Ghost. 

{All  seated.)  (A  skort  invocation  may  be  said.) 

Supt.  or  Chorister.  Response,  S.  S.  Choir.  Snpt. 


Response,  Schcol. 


A  -  MEN. 


This  is  the  day  Let  our  prayer  be  set  forth 

which  the  .  .  Lord  hath  made.  Let  us  be  glad  and  re-joice  in    it.        in  thy  sight  as  tlie    .    .  in  -  cense. 


"2?: 


is: 


Response,  S.  S,  Choir.  Supt.     Rf>aponse,  S.  S.  Choir. 


s   ^  - 

And  let  the  lifting  up 
of  our  hands  be  an 

( 

 ^  

evening  sac-ri 
morning) 

Glory  be  to  thee,  0  Lord,  wh 
on  this  day  didst  arise 

o 

from  the 
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That  we  might  r  ke 
dead,  at  the  last  day  and  live  for 

-exer. 

~  ^  ^ 

Siiikt. 


Response,  S.  S.  Choir. 


O  Lord,  open 


thovj 


And  our  mouth  shall 
 ^  


1:2: 


-i 


show       forth     thy  'praise. 


Knpt. 


A  Short  Choral  Service.  Concluded 

 Response.  S5.  S.  Clioir. 


137 


{All  standing.) 

-  Orgran.  /CN  /Tv 


PP 

O  Lord,  make  speed  to    save    us.    O  Lord  make  haste  to    .    .  help  us. 


No.  129. 

School. 


The  Lord's  Prayer, 


Our  Father,  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it  is    in  heaven. 
Give  us  this  day  our    .    .    .    .   daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass  a-gainst  us. 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil.  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.  A-men. 
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No.  130. 


Gloria  Patri, 

Response.  S.  S.  Clioir. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  As  it  wasln  the  begin^   "^"Z?"  ^ 

to  the  Son,  and  to  the      Ho-ly  Ghost,  ning,  is  now,  and"^    ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  without  end.  Amen. 


138  1^0.131.  "  Garnering  in. 


"Fruitful  in  every  good  work.'* 
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1.  Go      to   the  fields  of    the  Mas-ter,  and  la  - 

2.  Glean  the  rich  har-vest  from  hill-side  and  val  - 

3.  We     will  be  gleaners  for    Je-sus  our  Sav - 

bor,  Gar  - 
ley,  Gar- 
ior,  Gar- 

ner- 
ner  - 
ner  - 

ing 
iner 
ing 

faithful 
faithful 
faithful 

-ly, 
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-ly, 

gar  -  ner-ing 
^ar  -  ner-ing 
^ar  -  ner-ing 

in; 
in; 
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Thrust  in  your  sick- le  and  reap  the  rich   li ar- vest,  Gar  -  ner  the  good  from   the    fields  of  sin. 

AVho  will  be  first    in  the  Avork  of    the   Mas-ter,  Ear- nest -ly    striv  -  ing     a     crown  to  win. 

Glean-ing  for  souls  for  the  heav  en  -  ly   kingdom.  And    a  bright,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  crown  we'll  win. 

D.  S.  Je  -  sus    in  -  vUes  you  to  work  in    his  vine  -  yard,  Haste  thee  and  bear    the    ripe  sheaves    a  -  ivay. 


Up    and    a -way,  for  the  fields  are   all  ripening.  Great  is   the  need  of  thy  la  -  bor  to-day; 


No.  132.  Then  sing  for  joy.  139 

*'  Come,  and  let  us  go  up  into  the  house  of  the  Lord." 


mm 
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4  i—^ 

1.  This  place     so     sweet       is      our      re  -  treat,    Each  pleas  -   ant     Sab  -  hath  morn  -  ing; 

2.  This     is      the     place,     the  bliss  -  ful     place,    Oar      Sav   -  ior     says     he'll  meet  us; 

3.  This  place      I       love       all    else       a  -  hove.    For      here        I      learn      of     heav  -  en ; 

^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Where  we  may  find  food  for  the  mind,  And  for  our  souls  a  -  dorn  -  ing. 
Ajid  when  our  day  is  passed  a  -  way,  Oh,  then  in  heaven  he'll  greet  us. 
Where    by      and      by  .      we      all     shall     fly.     With    all      our     sins       for  -  giv    -  en. 


Then        sing       .       .    for    joy,       .       .    The    Sav-ior    here  will  meet    us,  Oh, 

sing  for    joy,    oh,  sing    for     joy,  The  Sav-ior    here  will  (Omi^.)     .    .    ,    greet  us. 


140  lo.  133.  A  Song  of  Praise. 

"  For  Gocl  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  on  him  should  not 

l>erish,  but  have  everlasting  life." 

J  =  100.     ,  . 

-0-       -9-  -9-  -9-       -0-       -9-  \J  \J 

1.  We    praise  thee,     O     God !     For    the     Son      of       thy  love,       For  Je   -  sus  who 

2.  We    praise  thee,     O     God !     For    thy    Spir  -  it       of  light.    Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All     glo  -    ry      and  praise    To     the    Lamb  that    was  slain.    Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  E-e  -  vive      us       a  -    gain;    Fill   each  heart  with    thy  love;    May  each  soul     be  re- 
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died,  and  is 
Sav  -  ior,  and 
sins,   and     has  ( 
kin  -  died  with 
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now    gone     a  - 
scat-  tered  our 
cleansed  ev  -  ery 
fire     from     a  - 
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bove. 

night.      Hal  -  le  ■ 

stain. 

bove. 
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■  lu  -  jah,   thine  the  glo  -  ry,    Hal  -  le- 

p  5  1 

p-t — ^ — I-^  <p  

:i|i=z!i  ^ 

-A  V  
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 1  :d—  J-^ 

i  i 

— *  ^  N  

h-i — 1  j-, 

—m  a* — 

— a — 

iu  -  jah,    a  -  men,  Ilal 


jah,    thine  the    glo  -  ry,   E<2  -  vive  us 





a  -  gain. 


Ko.  134.  All  Hail  the  Power.  141 

"  My  praise  shall  be  continually  of  thee." 

-     ^  '  ^  *  ^  t===i-^^-—m^ — <^-L^-^_^L_^  J_=:zi=:g=d 

1.  All  hail  the  power  of    Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall ;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 

2.  Ye  chos  -  en    seed     of    Is  -  rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  him  who  saves  you 

3.  I^t  ev-ery    kin  -  dred,  ev  -  ery    tribe,  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball.    To    him    all     maj  -'es- 


1          1      1  1 

r#  

-J  



p  0 — 

— h'  '—  

»  0  1 

 h 

*— 

1 

-1  

— ^- 

 L_=q— 

 A  j— 

-4  L_ 

 \ — , 



 \  

-  -1  ^  ^ 

1 — «  \  0 — 

— « — 



-#  

-0 — 

 »  

— #  

di 

by 

ty 

-   a  - 

his 
as  - 

■  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord 
grace,  And  crown  him  Lord 
cribe,  And  crown  him  Lord 

of 
of 
of 

all,  And 
all,  etc. 
all,  etc. 

crown 

him,  crown  him, 

crown  him 

Lord 

of 

— 0- 

— 0  0 — 

 m  <9 — 

p.- #  0  0 — 

— k  ^-i:_|ff — 

^-i  

1  ^ 
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— 0  
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— 0 — 
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.  0  
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— *j  

— 
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 1  

all. 

Bring  forth  the 

roy  -  al 

di  - 

a  - 

dem, 

And 

crown 

him 

Lord 

of 

all. 
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U2  Xo.  135. 


Stand  for  the  Eight,  Brother. 

Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  stacd."' 


1.  Stand  for   the  right,  brother,  Stand  for   the  right,  Stand  with  a    pur-pose  true  Firm  in     the  fi^ht  • 

2.  Stand  for  the  truth,  brother,  Stand  for  the  truth,  Stand  with  a  will-ing  heart  Now  in  thv  vouth'• 
3.  Stand  with  a     will,  brother,  Stand  with  a    will.   Stand,  for  his  prom-is  -  es    God    will  ful-fill-' 


Fierce  tho'  the  con-flict  be.  Yield  not  to  sin,  God  will  give  thee  vic-to  -  rv  A  -  gain  and  a  -  gain 
Stand,  tho'  an  host  encamp  Kound  thee  to  -  day,  God  will  give  thee  vic-to  -  rV,  The  foe  shall  a  -  wav.' 
Look  to  the  Corn-fort  -  er,  Lo I      he     is    near,  God  will  give  thee  vic-to  -  rv*  fhon  cheer,  brother  cheer. 


m 


'10- 


CHOKFS, 


Stand  for 
Stand  for    the  right, 


the  right, 

stand  for    the  right,  Stand  with    a    pur  -  pose  true,  my    broth  -  er, 


— 


stand  for  the  Right,  Brother.  Concluded. 


143 


PI 


Firm    in       the  fight, 


firm 
I 


in       the  fight, 

^  I 


Stand,    stand  for 


the  right. 


e 


r 


Firm 


in     the  fight, 


No.  136. 


1^ 


Thy  Will  be  Done. 

'Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  in  heaven. 

CHORUS. 


4 


■e-d- 


1.  Thy    wiil  be  done.       Thy  will 

2.  Thy    will  be  done,       Thy  will 

3.  Thy    will  be  done,       Thy  will 


be  done, 
be  done, 
be  done. 


In  devious  ways  the  stream  of  ...  . 
If  o'er  us  shine  a  glad'ning  and  a  ... 
Tho'  shrouded  o'er  our  path  with  gloom,  one  comfort, 


life  may  run, 
prosp'rous  sun, 
one  is  ours. 


Yet  still  our  grateful  . 
This  prayer  will  make  it 
To  breathe :  while     .  . 


heart  shall  say, 
more    di  -  vine, 
we    a  -  dore, 


I^rd,  thy  will 
Lord,  thy  will 
Lord,  thy  will 


be  done^ 
be  done, 
be  done. 


144  No.  137. 

^  =  60. 


Lund  of  Promise. 

'A  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly. ♦» 


I  i 

1.  There  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 


land 
land 
land 


of  beau  -  ty, 
of  beau  -  ty, 
of  beau  -  ty, 

I  ^ 


Be-yond 
Be-yond 
And  Je 


the 
the 

sus 


1 

Mo  -  ab  hills, 

sun  -  set  hills, 

is     its  light ; 


And  Is  -  rael  shall  pos- 
its fields  are  al  -  ways 
If     here  the    wav  seems 


=1= 


JDUET. 


-3^ 


sess  It, 
ver  -  dant, 
drear  -  v, 

^  :^ 


For 
And 

There  com 


God  his  word  ful  -  fills, 
pure    its     murmuring  rills. 

night. 


eth    there  no 


Thus  spake  the  He  -  brew  proph  -  et,  And 
No  storms  shall  dark -en  yon  -  der.  The 
Then  I     will    fol  -  low  "Je  -  sus,  Will 


point  -  ed     to     the  west ;    Then  Is  -  rael  crossed  the    Jor  -  dan, 
skies    are     all     se-rene?  O'er  a]l   those  wide  do  -  min  -  ions, 
place    in     his,   my  hand;  And  he     will   lead  me    safe  -  ly 
^    '  ^  A 


I       I  .         ^  ' 

And  reached  the  promised  land. 
Are  emblems,  peace-fiil  seen. 
In    -  to     Im  -  manuel's  land. 


i 


CHORUS. 


Land  of  Promise.  Concluded. 


145 


t 


Oh,  the  beau-ti  -  fill,  beau-ti  -  ful    land,       .       .       Its  gates  are    o  •  pen  to  -  day, 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  land>      gates  are  o  -  pen  to  -  day ; 


i 


is 


The    an  -  gels    stand     on      the  gold  -  en  strand.  And  beck  -  on    my    soul       a  -  way. 

^  -0- 


1 


i 


Down  to  the  Sacred  Wave. 

'And  Jesus,  when  he  was  baptized,  went  up  straightway  out  of  the  water. 


— 1 


No.  138, 


1  h 

^^^^ 

1.  Down  to  the  sacred  wave,The  Lord  of  life  was  led ;  And  he  who  came  our  souls  to  save,  In  Jordan  bowed  liisitead. 

2.  He  taught  the  solemn  way,  He  fixed  the  holy  rite ;  He  bade  his  ransomed  ones  obey,  And  keep  the  path  of  light. 

3.  Blest  Savior  we  will  tread.  In  thy  appointed  way ;  Let  glory  o'er  these  scenes  be  shed.  And  smile  on  us  to-day. 

1  1 


1 

—f— 1 

r   -  ■- 

1  1  ' 

^1 

146  3fo.l39. 


solo.  ;=i4o. 

- — 1 — ^- 


When  the  Tempter  Conies, 

"  His  grace  is  aH-suflBcient  for  us." 

Clioras. 


1.  Do  not    lal  -  ter  when  the  tempter    comes,  Stand,  stand  fast, 

2.  I^ok  to    Je  -  sus  when  the  tempter    comes.  Stand,  stand  fast, 

3.  There  is  safe  -  ty     at      the  Savior's     side.    Stand,  stand  fast, 


a 


Do  not  murmur  when  the 
Trust  his  promise  when  the 
Seek  his  fa  -  vor,  brother 


temp-ter 
temp-ter 
there  a 


comes, 
comes, 
bide, 
» 


Chorus. 

-y  ^ 

Stand,  stand 
Stand,  stand 
Stand,  stand 


fast,       God    will   sure  -  ly 
fast.       With  his    hand  he*ll 
fast,       Noth  -  ing  there  can 


aid 
lead 
harm 


you, 
you, 
you. 


By  his  power  he 
With  his   love  he'll 


Sin 


can   not  a- 


-4- 


r    ^  ^ 


made  you,     And     his     grace  will     keep     you,   broth-  er,   \Mien  the     tempt  -  er 


feed  you, 
larm  you, 

.e  


And 
For 


his 
his 


grace  will 
grace  will 


keep 
keep 


yon,  broth-  er,  When  the  tempt  -  er 
you,    broth-  er,   When  the     tempt  -  er 


comes, 
comes, 
comes. 


CIIORtJS. 


When  the  Tempter  Comes.  Concluded. 


:2 


g  #—  ^  1  

F       ^    ^    ^  ^ 


Oh,  halle  -  lu-  jah  !  Glory  hal-le  -  lu-  jah, 

jah  !               hailg-lu^jah,  For  his  ^race  Avill  keep  you,  brother,when  the  tempter  cornea. 
g-H  r-t-ifeizg-rg 


3^ 


v-v- 


Lfl — j  L^-^_ 


No.  140. 


Bo  not  Pass  Them  Idly, 


1.  Should  you  meet  a  broth-er,   Sad,  sad    at  heart,  Should  you  see  a   tear-drop    From  his  eye  -  lid  start, 

2.  Should  you  meet  a  sis  -  ter,   Sunk-en    in    sin,       If  for  Christ,  the  Master,     Souls    you  would  win, 

3.  Go    and  seek  the  lost  ones  Where'er  they  rove,  Gar-  ner  for  the   Master     Souls      of    liis  love, 


we-    ^  ^ 


4-- 


Do  not  paas  him  i  -  dly,  Do  not  then  for- get  Though  he  may  have  fallen,  he's  your  brother  vet. 

Do   not  pass  her  i-diy,  Do  not  then  for- get  Though  she  may  have  fallen,  she's"^  vour  Ms-ter  yet. 

Do  not  pass  them  i  -  dlj ,  Call  the  wand'rers  in  From  the  paths  of  fol  -  Iv,  and  the  paths  of  sin. 

,jf-  #  0       ^     ^     N     ^     ^    "N     N     N  ^      -a-  ^ 

■  W — ^ — — ^ — ^ 


148  No.  HI. 


,'=100. 


A  Light  in  tlie  Talley. 

"He  is  not  here,  he  hath  risen." 


i 


•    •   *  ^  -S^   *  -.1  V  • 

1.  There's  a  light  in  the  val-lev,  There's  a  light  I    see,    Jesus  conquered  death  and  rose  to  victory. 

2.  There's  a  light  in  the  val-lej,  And  the  rays  are  clear;  Since  my  Savior  triumphed,  I  have  naught  to  fear, 

3.  There's  a  light  in  the  val-ley,  'Tia  the  "  morning  star,"  High  in  glory  seated  I  be  -  hold  a  -  far, 


x=x=t 


w  p  f  p  p  p  w  K 


— ^ 


i 


  ,         IZzgl    N    *  p^ 


See,  the  tomb  is  emp-ty  where  he  lay, 
Lo !  his  rod  and  staff  shall  comfort  me, 
Lo  !    the  "  Sun  of  Kighteousness  "  I  see, 


1^ 


Lo !  the  Lord  hath  triumphed  o'er  his  foes  to-day. 
Eadiant  is    the  val -ley,  while  his  face  I  see. 
Glo-rv,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  now  he  shines  for  me. 

J  J. 


1  I 


1  I 


m 


-7^ 


3 


s  ^  / 


Yes,    .  . 
Yes,  he 


he  rose  in 


rose, 
»— 


tri     -       -     umph,       An    -      -   gels  rolled  the  stone 
he  rose  in  triumph,     An -gels  rolled    the  stone 

-0  0  0 


-  way; 

-  way 


^3 


I*— p- 


f 


A  Light  in  the  Valley.  Concluded. 
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♦  r 


Come       .       .       .  and  see    the  place  they    laid    him,  He     is     ris'n,    the    an  -  gels  say. 
Come,  oh,  come,  and  see 


i 


No.  142. 


1 


100. 


One  There  Is. 

"A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. 
P«i^  Pin©. 


-# 


3 


1.  One  there  is    a  -  bove  all  others  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend;  His  is  love — beyond  a  brother's, 

2.  When  he  lived  on  earth  a  -  bas-ed.  Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name;  Now  above  all   glo  -  ry    rais-ed, ' 

3.  Oh,  for  gra^e  our  hearts  to  soft-en.  Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love ;  We,  alas !  for  -  get  too  oft  -  en' 


1/  I     r  , 

D.  C.  Once      died  for  your  he  -  hav  -  ior,  Now  he  calls  you  by    Ms  chai-ms. 

CHORUS. 


Cost  -  ly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 
He     re  -  joic  -  es    in    the  same.  Sin  -  ner,  can  you  shun  the  Savior  ?  Can  you  thrust  him  from  vour  arms  ? 
What  a  Friend  we  have  a  -  bove.  ^ 

p     S   «   1*    »S  ^  ^-#-^=— rf-'   I       ^   '-i  V 


150  No.  143, 


^  =  100. 

r\  _,   Puett  1st  divisiou,.^ 


Love  the  Lord. 


The  Losd  also  will  be  a  refuge  in  time  of  trouble." 

««mi-Cliorus.  J>uet. 


the  Lord, 


1.  Love  the  Lord  with  all  thy  heart,  Love       the    Lord,  Choose  to-day  the    bet  -  ter  part, 

2.  Love  the  Lord  while  in  thy  youth,  Seek  the  way   of    peace  and  truth, 

3.  Speak  the  truth  at    a  -  ny  cost,    Love  the  Lord,  Love  the  Lord,  Gather  to    his   fold    the  lost 


^emi  'Chorus, 


Duet,  3d  divL«»ion. 


Semi  -Clioms. 


Lo%'e,  oh    love    the    Lord.    Like    his    faith  -  ful     ones    of  old, 
Love,  oh    love    the    lx)rd.    Be      like    Dan  -  iel    brave  and  true. 
Love,  oh    love    the    Lord.    Point  them  to     their    ris  -  en  Kin^, 

^  P  ^  ^— r-l^-?^   ^  .  ,  (L  


I 


I        I  1 

Love      the  Lord, 

Love  the  Lord,  love  the  Lord 
 ^ —  ^  ft  , 


I>uet. 


Semi-dioriis. 

i  i  ; — 


Full  Chorus. 


 1  1 — K  N-i  _ 


j  Be    his     true    dis  -  ci  -  pie    bold.   Love,  oh    love   the   Lord,  Love  the  Lord, 

j  Will-ing    now    to     dare  and   do,     Love,  oh    love    the  Lord, 

I  He  who   took   from  death  its  sting,  Love,  oh    love    the   Lord,  Love  the  Lord 


the  King  of 


the 


Love  the  Loi*d.  Concluded. 


151 


Isi  time. 


-1 


Z9z 


.       ,     ,  will  guide  thee   ail    the     way,  \  guide  to   realms  of  day 

King  of    glo  -  ry,   He  will  guide  thee  all    the    way,  J  ^ 

 ^  ^       -  -  -       -       -         -  '  - 


B:-rl2-^^_f  ^z=:p=:pzr>: 

 1  ^    u  — 


No.  144 

J  =60. 
fell 


Tis  Midnight.   L.  M. 


Father,  if  it  be  possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from  me ;  nevertheless,  not  my  ^viU,  but  thine  be  done." 


S3 


— ■  ■ —  m  ^jg- 


 #— 


^^^^ 


1.  'Tis  midnight,  'tis  midnight,  And  on  01-ive's  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  late  -  ly  shone  ; 
'>     'Tis  midnight,  'tis  midnight.  And    for   o-thers'  guilt   The  Man  of    Sor  -  rows  weeps  in  blood; 


o. 


'Tis  midnight,  'tis  midnight,  And    on    eth-  er  plains  Is    heard  the  song  the  an  -  gels  know 


1 


- 

— J_ 

-m —  '  1 — " — I  ^- 

-0-     ■0-       -0r       -0-  -0- 


'Tis  midnight,  'tis  midnight!  In  the  gar-den  now  The  suf- fer- ing  Sav  -  ior  prays  a  -  lone. 
'Tis  midnight,  yet  he  that  Hath  in  sor-row  knelt,  Is  not  for  -  sak  -  en  by  ^  his  God. 
'Tis  midnight,    now  heard  by    Mor-tals  are  the  strains  That  sweet  -  ly    soothe  a     Sav-ior's  woe. 


152  No.  145. 

J  =120. 


Gate  of  Lore. 

'  The  gate  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day. 


1.  The  gate  of  love 

2.  The  gate  of  love 

3.  While  mercy's  door 


and  mer-cy 
and  mer-cy 
is     o  -  pen 


Is  stand  -  ing  wide  a  -  jar ; 
Is  o  -  pen  now  for  thee ; 
Oh,  en  -  ter  while  you  may ; 


-4-  i  U 


And  thro'  its  o  -  pen  por  -  tal, 
And  loud  the  sen  -  try  call  -  eth, 
Oh,  seek  for  peace  and  par-don, 


-#- 

faith,   I     see     a  -  far     The  bless  -  ed  cross  of   Je  -  sus 

O   wand'rer,  come  and  see      The  Lord    of  life  and  glo  -  ry, 

For   you  have  gone  a  -  stray ;  Have  grieved  away  the  Spir  -  it,' 


In  full  and  ra-diant  flame, 
De  -  lay  no  Ion  -  ger  there ; 
Have  trampled  on    his  name; 


— 
>> — • — 

 ^ 

^  J  ^ 

Oh,  seek 
Have  cru 


•  mg  free   sal  -  va  ■ 
the  gate    of  mer 
■  ci  -  fied  your  Sav 


tion 

•  cy, 

•  lor. 


And  find 
And  put 


un  -  dy  -  ing  name, 
the  Sav  -  ior  dear." 
his  cross   to  shame. 


Blessed  cross, 


blessed  cross, 


Gate  of  Love.  Concluded. 


cross,  blessed  cross,  Bright  symbol  of  his  love; 


0  »  # 


V— i/-4- 


Itttoints.  ^    I  I 


It  points  the  name  of  Je-sus,  All  oth-er  names  a  -  bove 


Jfo.  146. 


It  points, 

Shlrland. 


r 


i 


Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path." 


His  beams  thro'  all  the  na  -  tions  rnn,  And  life  knd  light  con  -  vey. 
It  calls  dead  sin  -  ners  from  their  tombs.  And  gives  the  blind  their  sight, 
i^or  -  ev    -    er       sure    thy        prom-ise,     Lord,       And    men     se  -  cure  -   ly  trust. 


154   No.  147. 


Bow  Down  Thine  Ear. 

This  to  be  sung  by  the  Sundaj'  sch(K'l  choir,  and  Xo.  148  by  the  inW  schoc-l. 

i- 


-27-.  -TT' 

Bow  down  thine,  ear,   Bow  down  thine  ear,  

Bow  down  thine  ear,  Bow  down  thine  ear. 


o 


TvOrd,     aaid    hear    me,    Bow     down  thine     ear,    .    .  . 


Bow  down   thine  ear. 


Bow     down  thine 


m 


0  0  0—1  — ^  »—  #  *  


  O  and  hear    ut?    this    day.     And  he^ir    us    tliis  day. 

Bow  down  thine  ear. 


ii 


_#  «  

r« — ^ — ; 


■-0  ^- 


No.  148.  ""'^l^klC'^' 


1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  tliee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  ali  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  ! 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee ! 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

'Na    1  i-^      Conu\  Thon  Fount. 

(^!.  ai.  Double. 

1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  ; 

Teach  mc  some  melodious  sonnet. 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  themount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! — 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer; 
Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood, 
o  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wonder.  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart ,  oh,  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
No.  150.  |«S>^e«t"ess. 


1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
Upon  the  Savior's  brow  ; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have ; 

He  makes  me  triumph  over  death. 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

No.  151 


Blest  be  the  Tie. 
S.  M. 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne. 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, — 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


JVo.  152.  ^^^v*'*""*- 
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1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Whatpeacefuf  hours  I  once  enjovedT 
How  sweet  their  memory  still"! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

3  Retura,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

No.  163.  ^'"Ts  rr  ''"^'^^'y- 


1  Come,  thou  almighty  King, 
Llelp  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise; 
Father  all  glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days.  ^ 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defense  be  made; 
Oar  souls  on  thee  be  sfey'd  ; 

Lord,  hear  our  calL 


156 

■Jj"0    X54:     ^      ^  &V-*^'  story. 


1  I  love  to  tell  the  story 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love  ; 

1  love  to  tell  th«  story, 
Because  I  know  it's  true  ; 

It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  can  do. 
Chorus. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story ! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

2  I  love  to  tell  the  story  ! 
For  those  who  know  it  best 

Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest ; 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'T  will  be  the  Old,  Old  Story, 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


No.  155. 


Zion  Stands. 
8s,  78  &  4s. 


1  Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion  kept  by  power  divine ; 

All  her  foe^5  shall  be  confounded. 
The'  the  world  in  arms  combine : 

Happy  Zion— 
"What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 


2  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee  ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 

God  is  with  thee— 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

No.  156.  <"'.£''isw»»i- 


1  Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  mj  choice 
On  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God ! 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

No.  157.   Blow  y,  the  Trumpet. 


'V<\)  4  

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet !  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound  ; — 

Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come : 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come : 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


No.  158.  "^^fiWn^. 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee, 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  t^ars  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

No.  159.  ^'",?r«i?^'''^'"- 


1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 
The  darkness  disappears; 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean, 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Pursue  thine  onward  way 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay : 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly' 
Triumphant  reach  thy  home: 

Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim:  "The  Lord 


Swe«t  By  and  By. 


1  There's  a  land  that  isfatrerthan  day. 
And  by  faith  we  behold  it  afar; 

And  the  Father  lives  over  the  way, 
To  prepare  us  a  dwelling-place  there. 

Chorus. 
In  the  sweet  by-and-by. 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore; 
In  the  sweet  by-and-by— 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 
The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest: 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more— 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessings  of  rest. 

S  To  our  bountiful  Father  above 
We  will  offer  the  tribute  of  praise, 

For  the  glorious  gifts  of  his  love, 
And  tlie  blessings  that  hallow  our 
days. 

IfO.  161  SarioHr,  like  a  Shepherd. 


No.  162. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


1  feaviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
Much  we  need  thy  tender  care, 

in  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare. 
Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus:! 
1:  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. : 

2  We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us. 
Be  til e  Guardian  of  our  way : 

Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray ; 

ij: Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus:! 
l:Hear,  oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray.:| 

3  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 

Bless€d  Lord  and  only  Savior 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill ; 
II:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus  :| 
J|:Thou  hast  loved  us;  love  us  still.  :1 


1  He  leadeth  me:  oh,  blessed  thought  I 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  wisdom 

fraught  I 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Stm,  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Chortjs. 
He  leadeth  me,  he  leadeth  me; 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  will  be. 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Bometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest 

gloom,  [bloom. 
Sometimes    where    Eden's  bowers 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea- 
Still,  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
JN or  ever  murmur  or  repine ; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since,  'Us  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

Ifo.  163. 

Hearen  is  My  Home. 


1  I'm  but  a  stranger  here. 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand ; 
Heaven  Is  my  father-land— 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempest  rage ! 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

Short  Is  my  pilgrimage. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast 

Soon  will  be  over,  past; 

I  shall  reach  home  at  last- 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


3  There,  at  my  Savior's  side- 
Heaven  is  my  home— 
I  shall  be  glorified  ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best. 
There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest- 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

Shall  We  Meet, 
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1  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll, 

Where  in  all  the  bright  forever, 
Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 

Chorus. 
Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet. 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river  ? 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  ? 

2  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 
Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine, 

Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper. 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

3  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Savior, 
„  When  he  eomes  to  claim  his  own  *» 
Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor. 

And  sit  down  upon  his  throne  ? 


]V0.165.   T>'"%F»r  the  Lord 


1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  ray  days ; 

And  everymoment  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to 
come. 


I  D«  BeUevv. 


1  There  i->i  no  naiue  so  svreet  ou  etiitii. 
No  name  so  trweet  in  heaven, — 

The  nstuie  before  bi'^  wondrous  birth 
To  Christ,  tht-  ^viviuir,  given. 

"We  love  to  sing  around  our  Kinar, 
An-i  hail  him  ?  >le**ed  Jesus ; 

FvT  there's  no  name  man  ever  heard 
So  dear,  so  sweet  iis  Jej?us. 

2  And  wliea  he  hang  upon  the  tree, 
Tliey  wT».>te  Ixis;  name  upon  Jiim, 

That  all  might       the  reiist>n  we 
For  evermore  must  love  ulm. 

3  O  Jesus  by  that  luati^hlf'ss  name. 
Thy  graoi^" shall  fciil  us  never. 

To-day  a.s  yeste-rday  tlie  siame, 
Tliou  art  the  same  forever. 


1  My  days  lire  gilding  s^wifty  by. 

And  I.  a  piigTiiu  i^ranger. 
Would  notdetaiu  ihem  as  they  fly, 
I    Those  hours  of  tttil  and  danger. 

!  CaoKUS. 

For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan'^  strand, 

i  Our  friend^  are  pacing  over: 

I    And  just  before  the  shining  shore 

I  We  may  aimo<t  discover. 

I  2  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  darit. 

We  neeti  not  cease  our  singing; 
j  That  perfei-c  re>"t  none  can  ffiolest, 
!    Wiien.-  golden  iiarps  are  ringiag. 

I  S  Ivet  sorrow   rudest  tempest  blow, 

'    Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever; 

I  Our  Kins  sav  s Come ; "  and  thwreTSOor  { 

home, 
I    Foruver,  forever. 


1  Father,  I  ^: 

Xo  other  i  t  I 
If  thoD  withtiri^^ 
Ah,  whither  sL 


I  do  believr 
That  Jei«u 

And  thnou^ 
blood. 
I  shall  f  n 


his  predooe 


2  What  die  Son  endure. 

Before  I C       ;  _      .  cuih  ? 
What  pain  iiU  1  ii-.r*  -r  lo  tecure 
My  socd  Irvm  en«lle^  de«ah ! 

o  Author  of  *aith.  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes. 
Oh.  may  I  liow  sevure  that  gill. 

My  soul  without  it  die^. 


No.  167.  ,j  F.M1I        rr.      Xo.  169.  A.. 


>o.  171. 


1  Straarrr  at  tfc* 


^fe^^  —  ' 


1  My  faith  look;*  up  to  thee. 
Ilioii  Lamb  of  Talvary ; 

Savior  divine; 
Now  heair  me  while  1  pmy ; 
Take  all  my  gnilt  away  : 
Oh  lec  me,  from  this  day. 

Be  ever  tiiine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  Imp'jrt 
Strength  to  my  fiunting  heart 

My  zeal  Inspire; 
As  thou  ha>«t  died  for  me. 
Oh  may  my  love  for  thee. 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be 

A  living  tire. 


i       1  My  native  country,  thee, 
!       J*w^t  land  of  liberty, 
I  Of  the«' I  sing; 

Land  where  my  fath»-rs  died. 
I.iand  of  the  plisrim'i'  pride, 
Flrom  every  moantain  side 
Let  freedom  ring. 

2  Otur  father*'  i^od !  to  thee, 
'       Author  of  liberty. 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  brisht 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Uiv  might. 
Great  God,  our  King ! 


1  E-  h         --tmnserat  thed«x>rj 
.  H»-  ^^v-'Ay  k!j.xkshfi.-ik:ioeketi  befcatc, 
•  Ka--  WL.if^  long,  is  wailing  still; 
'  \  ou  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 


i  i>h,  lovely  attlJnde!-^e 
With  melting   lieart  and  bleeding 
hands. 

;  Oh.  matchless  kindne^!— and  he 
;  shows 

I  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes! 

I  3  Bat  win  he  pcove  a  £riend  indeed, — 
i  A  friend  in  eveiy  time  of  need  ? 
,  He  will-Hthe  man  of  Xaz*reth  he, 
i  With  garments  died  at  CSalvaiy  ! 
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